Sail hi Nnrthi^igli! 

Hail to the Spirit of dear old North High, 
The Spirit of now, and the days gone by; 
The snap and the ginger that make the things go. 
I he fire and the pep that defeat our foe ; 
We ve had many triumphs, we've suffered defeats. 
But through all these years the old Spirit repeats; 
Through joy and through sorrow, through gladness and gloom, 
To the fame of North High, this Spirit gave room ; 
1 hat's why we say, as the time passes by. 
Oh, Hail to the Spirit of dear old North High! 

— Robert McElderr]^, 77 
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IHEN now the last of four well-spent and happy years is 
drawing to its close, and we are all so busy finishing up our 
work, making preparation for those exercises which so fitting- 

ly mark the end of the Senior*s day, many of us planning 

for college, and some perhaps anxiously looking ahead for what the fu- 
ture has in store for them, our thoughts go back with mingled pleasure 
and sadness over the bygone days. It is with pleasure that we think of 
the happy times that we have had together, the many acquaintances we 
have formed, the friendships made with teachers and classmates, the les- 
sons we have learned, not only from books, but from experience, and 
with sadness as we realize that we must leave all these, and although we 
may come back to the school so dear to us all, it will never be the same. 

Never can we begin anew as Freshmen at North High, timidly en- 
termg upon what seemed to us as a strange and different life beset with 
many terrors. How eagerly we started in to work and with what ear- 
nest resolutions, and then as days grew into weeks and weeks into 
months, how slowly the school years dragged, and how impatiently we 
looked forward to the time when we could take our places in the grad- 
uating class of 1916! And now that time is here, and it seems but a 
little while since we had just begun; all the tasks which seemed so diffi- 
cult while we were performing them, are finished. 

Our hearts are filled with gratitude toward all the faculty, who have 
been such kind friends and sympathetic advisors to us. Especially are 
we grateful toward those who have taught us so patiently and have taken 
such an mterest in our work, and have helped us, unconsciously perhaps, 
to work harder and aspire to better things. We rejoice that it has been 
our good fortune to establish new institutions and precedents for North 
High. 

As yet we can hardly realize all that the past four years have meant 
to us, but as the time goes on, their happy memories will come back to 
us, and our hearts will be filled with increasing love and loyalty for our 
alma mater. It is with these thoughts, so difficult to express and yet 
so deeply felt, that we bid our classmates, the faculty, our principal, and 
our school, all farewell. 

— BcrnUe Bar tic tt, '16 
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CAROL ALLEN 



Latin 



"Tog." Oak Park; Glee Club; German Club; 
Scholarship Committee; Oracle Reporter for Criterion; 
Criterion Play. '14. 

"Real worth is often covered up 
By dignity and beauty. 
But she has all of these and more 
When conscience calls, or duty." 



GARL AYRES 



Scientific 



Preparatory School, Portland, Oregon, Columbia Uni- 
versity. 

"Our Garl is a freshman, I mean 
In our class he's been recently seen. 
In the West is his heart. 
At least a large part. 
And his v^it is uncommonly keen. ' 



BERNICE BARTLETT 



Latin 



"Niece. " Henry Sabin ; German Club; Girls* Bible 
Class. Drake University. 

"Anything for a quiet lite! 
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MEDA PAULINE BERRY 



COMMERCIA 



Lorimor, Iowa. Glee Club; Commercial Club. Ly 
ceum Work. 

**A queen of taffy and fudge, 
Her voice is a beauty, we judge." 



GEORGE BOOTH Commerciai 

"Dick." Bonaparte, Iowa; East High, Des Moines. 

"My head's all right, my heart's meller, 
But I'm an easy-going feller." 




LELAND FRANCIS BRADISH Latin 

"Lee." Secretary and Treasurer of Wireless Club. 

"Leland is such a busy man. 
He always has plenty to do; 
Whenever the Seniors frolic. 
His pastime hours are few." 

•A 
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EDGAR BROWN 



Scientific 



"Elmer." Bloomington, III.; Track; Basketball; '16 
Social Committee; Farce '15. Agriculture at Ames. 

"Lo! all the elements of love are here. 
The blush, the smile, the sigh, the tear." 



LOUISE BUNZ 



Commercial 



"Bunzie." Oak Park; Senior Class Historian; Senior 
Pin Committee. 

"*Tis not so bad a world 
As some would like to make it, 
But whether good or bad 
Depends on how you take it." 



CHRYSTAL BUSSEY 



Bussey, Iowa, 
matic Art and 



Criterion 
Music. 



Club; 



Modern Language 
Senior Play. Dra- 



"Our Chryslal's a sweet, sunny maid, 
An adept with the pen. 
Fond of popular men. 
And an expert in fudges by trade." 
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CLARENCE CAMPBELL Industrial 

"Cammie." Oak Park. Engineering at Ames. 

"Here's a fellow from old Highland Park, 
Who is always in for a lark. 
He sleeps through ihe day, 
(At least so they say) 
But he never stays home after dark." 



ALLAN CAMPBELL 



Scientific 



"Ether." San Jon, N. M. West High, Des Moines, 
Iowa. Medical Course. 

"Don't think that fame must be world-wide, 
Or speech so wondrous wise ; 
The heart's ambition makes the man, 
And not the body's size." 



ELVAREE CAMPBELL 



Latin 



"Cam." San Jon, N. M. West High, Des Moines. 
Iowa; Commercial Club; Monitor. 

"If to her share some errors fall. 
Look on her face and you'll forget them all. " 
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JULIA ELIZA COCKBURN 



Modern Language 



"Judic." Casady; Scholarship Committee; Senior Pin 
Committee; President Criterion Club; Senior Play. 
Professional Story Teller. 

"Here is a pedagogue fair, 
Her laugh betokens no care. " 




MILTON THAYER CONKRIGHT Scientific 

"Mill." Longfellow. Iowa State University. 

"Here's a lad all we boys think so nice. 
Always full of such splendid advice; 
With my four-cornered smile 
Some girl I'd beguile. 
But they say I don't cut any ice." 



GRACE COOPER 



Modern Language 
German Club; Senior Color 



or rue 



Casad^^Glee Club; 
Committee; Chairman Self-Government Committee; 
Girls' Vice President Student Association; Memorial 
Orator Senior Class; Farces '14. Simpson. 

"True happiness, (if understood) 
Consists alone in doing good. " 
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JOHN COOPER 
Debating Club. 



Elective 



"His life's ambition, we are lold 
Is to be a movie actor bold. 
So wc mustn't grieve when he speaks no word 
For a movie actor's seen, not heard. ' 



MILDRED COTNAM 



Modern Language 



"Mumpsie.'* Henry Sabin; German Club; Girls' 
Bible Class; Criterion. Cummings Art School. 

"As a student she's stood the test, 
In fun she keeps up with the rest, 
With the touch of an artist she's best." 



HERBERT HILDRETH COX 



Latin 



"Herb." Byron Rice. 
Highland Park. 



Mechanical Engineering at 



"Gentle, meek and very mild, 
Harmless, true, and far from wild." 
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CARRIE GERTRUDE CROOK Modern Language 

"Fuzzie." Kansas City, Mo. Criterion; Program 
Committee Senior Reception. Dramatic Art. 

"'Tis true that she is much incHned 
To chin and talk with all mankind." 



ROY CUSHMAN Elective 

Gille«pie, 111. 

"Men of few words are the best of men. 



MARGUERITE MAE DAVIS Modern Language 

Henry Sabin. Criterion Club; Glee Club; Senior 
Play. Music. 

"I may be short and very small. 
But I'm discouraged, not at all; 
The less I say, the more I hear. 
And that's what made me wise, I fear.'* 
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JOHANNA DWYER 

Henry Sabin. Music. 

"For she is just the quiet kind. 
Whose nature never vanes." 



COMMLRCIAI 



CLARK EIDE Scientific 

Story City, Iowa. Des Moines College. 

"Happy and from care I'm free. 
Why aren't there more contented hke me?" 



HORTENSE ELAINE ELLIOTT 

"BiUie." Henry Sabin; German Club; Glee 
Bible Class; Secretary Student Association; 
tary Bible Class; Monitor. Ames. 

"Hortense is smart. 
She's quite a shark. 
She shines in all her classes; 
She never shuns a High School lark. 
But sometimes sirolls out after dark. 
With Senior lads and lasses." 



Latin 

Club; 
Secre- 
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FLORENCE ENGLUND 

East High. Primary Training. 



Normal Training 



"A manner that's friendly and kind. 
A smile that's not hard to find, 
A terror to work. 
And never to shirk. 
For others she keeps in her mind." 




fiS 



RUTH ENLOW 



Modern Language 



"Rufus." Casady; German Club; Monitor; Financial 
Board. Normal Training. 

"Her modest answer and graceful air 
Show her wise as she is fair." 



MARY FLETCHER FINLAYSON 



Latin 



"Kiddy." Casady; Glee Club; Criterion; Advisory 
Board 16; Oracle Staff '14. 

"This girl's $o very witty. 
It's surely quite a treat 
To laugh and talk with her. 

She s got fhr whole hunc h heat." 
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AGNES A. FLACH 



Latin 



"Ignalz. " St. Ambrose Convent; Criterion Club; Ger- 
man Club; Social Welfare Committee; Secretary 
Criterion Club; President Sluclent Association; Senior 
Play. 

"Disguise our bondage as we will, 
'Tis woman, woman, rules us still." 



WRIGHT EVERETT FREAD 



Scientific 



Long Beach, Cal. Glee Club; Orchestra; Chairman 
Senior Pin Committee; Monitor; Class Violinist. 

"My heart's in the Highlands, 
My heart is not here; 
My heart's in the Highlands, 
A chasing the 'dear'." 



JOHN DU MON I GEMMILL Modern Language 

Carroll, Iowa. Debating Club; German Club; Ora- 
cle; Track; Basketball; "Heart of a Pickle; " Man- 
ager Class Play. Drake. 

"Of a' the airts the wind can blow, 
I dearly love the West; 
For there my bonnie lassie lives. 
The lassie I lo' best." 
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CARL GERBF.RICH 



Commercial 



"Geber." Crocker; Captain 1915 Football Team; 
F^resident N. D. M. Club; Leadership; Monitor; Or- 
chestra; Shakespearean Tercentenary; Senior Play '15. 
Drake. 

"There ain't no use in all this strife. 
Hurrying pell mell right through life." 



ALFRED BRADDOCK GREENE 



Scientific 



**A1." Grand Rapids, Mich. German Club; De- 
bating Club; President Leadership Club; Gold Medal 
Debate; Business Manager Oracle. Engineering, Min- 
nesota. 

"Clever, jolly, witty, cute. 
And everything that's wise to boot; 
Crafty, smooth and likes to suit. 
But his own liorn lie does not toot. " 



VICTOR EMANUEL HALLQUIST 



Scientific 



"Vic." East High; Debating Club; President Senior 
Class; Student Manager *15 Football Team. Captain 
Senior Basketball Team. Drake. 

"Those most deserving praise, care leasl about it. 
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MARCIA BURRELL HAMLIN Modern Languagi 

P^ggy- Henry Sabin; Chairman Social Welfare 
Commillee; Senior f^Iay. Drake. 

"Now this maid was much given to style, 
And idly her time would she while. 
On castles and dreams and chocolate creams. 
And her smile you could see for a mile." 



FRANCES WILLARD HALL Modern Languagi 

Henry Sabin; Senior Class Pianist. Music at High 
land Park. 

"We've a classmate whose name is Hall, 
In wisdom and heart she's not small; 
Her music is charming, 
Her digging alarming. 
For play she has no time at all." 



VERL EMMA HARLAN 



Modern Language 



"Fritzie." Oak Park; Criterion Club; German Club; 
Senior Play. Chicago School of Physical Traininj 

"A little nonsense now and then 
Is relished by the best of men." 
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MARIF HARRISON 

West High. 



Normal Training 



"Her voice is gentle, sweet and low, 
An excellent thing in a woman." 



CHARLOTTE HENRY 



Latin 



"Shorty."' Casady; Criterion Club; Glee Club; Ger- 
man Club; Secretary Senior Class; Criterion Play. 

"She laughs every lime she's tickled. 
And one might truly say. 
Although there is no reason. 
She giggles anyway." 



MARY THOMAS HENRY Modern Language 

Crocker; Criterion Club; Senior Play. Grinnell. 
"Culture IS an envied virtue." 
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WILSON BURNETT HIGGINS Modern Language 

"Son." Cincinnati, Ohio. Football; Track; Basket- 
ball; Vice President Debating Club; Editor Oracle. 

"Life's a jest and all things show it, 
I thought so once, and now I know it." 



HLLLLN HOWELL Latin 

"Bobbie." Henry Sabin; German Club. Drake. 

"Valuable goods often come in small packages." 



VERA EVELYN HUMPHREY 



Commercial 



Oak Park; Criterion Club; Commercial Club. Moody 
Institute. 

She looked for the good in everybody." 
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LUCY HUTCHINSON Commercial 

Henry Sabin; German Club; Commercial Club; Sen- 
ior Play. 

"What's the use of always being a sunbeam? 
Some people would rather sit in the shade any- 
how.** 



EDITH WANDA JAGER Normal Training 

Aitkin High School; Girls* Bible Class. Teaching. 

"Quiet and unobtrusive. 
Gentle and quite ambitious; 
Her future speaks no evil 
When it shows her cooking dishes. " 



HUBERT KIBURZ 

Henry Sabin ; Vice 
Kansas University. 



President Gas 



Scientific 
Engine Club. 



"Tell me not in mournful numbers 
High School life is but a dream. 
For the Profs can find out wonders 
When exams are on the scene." 
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CECILIA CATHERINE KERN Normal Trainin( 

Easl High. Cummings Art School. 

"Ceciha, where did you get those eyes? 
May it ever be said that they tell no lies." 



ROBERT KILLMAR Latin 

"Bob." Osceola, Iowa. Senior Play. 

"A boy with brown eyes and black hair. 
Quite a lofty, distinguished air; 
In all the girls' eyes 
He appears very wise. 
And his studies seem never a care." 



HELEN GRACE KIMBALL 



"Peggy." Oak Park; Criterion Club; Gl 
Kindergarten work. 

"Did you ever stop to figure 
That it never has been said 
That maidens like Grace Kimball 
Can ever lose their head?" 



SciENTIFK 
Club 
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SCOTT MASON LADD 



Modern Language 



"Scottie." Henry Sabin; Gas Engine Club; Debating 
Club; Leadership Club; Senior Class Orator; Presi- 
dent Student Association. 

First of our orators, 

First of our *wits,' 

Yet whose parts and acquirements 

Seem mere lucky hits." 



JOHN K. LOCKE Modern Langl acf 

Byron Rice; N. D. M. Club; Football. 

"If John Locke you chance to meet. 
Doff your hat and clear the street. 
For though he's quiet and very meek. 
You'd never guess the witty streak 
That's hidden in his cranium small. 
With wisdom galore and a bachelor's call. ' 



PAUL LORE\ Commercial 

•Shoveler." Oak Park; Commercial Club; N. D. M. 
Club; Monitor; Senior Class Treasurer; Football; 
Captain '14 and '15 Basketball Teams. 

The busiest man of us all. 

Orations, 'dishwashing,' football. 

His hat on his head. 

His eyes — nough said. 

He Cometh for fudge at her call." 
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KATIE ELLEN LUCUS ' 



Modern Languac. 



"Merry." Josiah Given; Crilerion Club; Monitor; 

Senior Play. 

"Studious and pretty, 
Full of pep and witty." 



JOHANNA MORTENSON 
East High; Monitor. 



Normal Trainin 



"Who is this charming little lass 
Who recently has joined our class 
Whose talk is often more than gas? 
Johanna! ' 



FRANCES ANNA McCALL 

Oak Park; Social Welfare Committee. 
Art School. 



Lati 
Cumminy 



"There is a young woman, an artist fair 
With dark brown eyes and dark brown hair; 
She paints and sketches pictures good. 
That she paints on paper is understood." 
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ELDON MacCANON 



Manual Training 



"Mac." Oak Park; Football; Basketball; Track; 
Basketball Manager '16. 

"He has a look of greatest piety, 
A firm demeanor of sobriety, 
Has leaning toward one girl's society. 
But always acts with stern propriety." 



ROBERT McCORD Elective 

"Bob." Oskaloosa, Iowa; Debating Club. 

"He talks so fast and walks so fast 
We think he's in a hurry; 
But tell me, maid, at half-past ten 
Is Bob in such a hurry?" 




BERNICE H. McKEE 



Modern Language 



"Bonnie.' Casady; Criterion Club; German Club; 
Advisory Board Criterion Club; Oracle Correspond- 
ent German Club. 

"If of North High girls 
You wish a sample. 
You can call on me, you 
Will find me ample." 




MILDRED McNEELEY Latp 

Winterset, Iowa; Glee Club; Commercial Club. 

"The way she rolls those big brown eyes 
Makes us folks think she's wondrous wise." 



HAROLD MacRAE 

"Mac." Jefferson; 
Football. 



Commercw 



COMMERCIA 

Club; Orchestra 



"Now Harold was a bashful youth, 
His modesty was such 
That one might say (to tell the truth) 
He rather had loo much." 



BERTHA DORIS MOELLER 



Lati 



"Bert." Reinbeck Public Schools; Criterion Club; Gei 
man Club; Monitor. Nurses' Training. 

"It IS easy enough to be pleasant 
When life goes on like a song, 

But the girl worth while 

Is the girl who can smile 

When everything goes dead wrong. " 
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OLIVE GRACE MOELLER 
"Odi 



Modern Language 



Reinbeck High School; Criterion Club; Ger- 
man Club; Monitor; Senior Play. Grade School 
Music. 

"She's one of the popular few 
Who sides with the Senior crew. 
In any class fun 
She's there 'til it s done. 
Oh, why aren't there more like you?'* 



HELEN MUNSON 
Newton, Iowa. 



Normal Training 



* 'Tis very rare that a disposition 
Holds beauty and worth in the same position." 



THOMAS B. MURPHY 



Scientific 



'Murph." Ames High School; Commercial Club; 
Oracle; Chairman Scholastic Committee; Farce '14; 
S?nior Play. Medicine. 

A solemn youth with sober phiz 

Who eats his grub and minds his bizz. " 



m 
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THELMA NELSON 



Modern Langl i 



"Tibbie." Henry Sabin; Glee Club; Commercia 
Club; Criterion Club; German Club; Class AdvisorN 
Board; Monitor. 

"She's still, but loyal through and through. 
Thr kind you can tell your troubles to." 



MARIE NICOLLE 

East High. Teaching. 



Normal Training 



"Be not by her name misled. 

She's really worth more than it spells; 
*Tis true there is lots in a name. 

But it's not where her value dwells." 



EDITH PATTERSON 

East High. Primary Training. 

"Can you possibly imagine 
Why a lady such as she 
Could ever be unhappy? 

It is more than I can see." 



Normal Training 
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EDNA PETERSON Normal Training 

East High. Primary Training. 

"Just let her alone 
And she'll come home 
With a string of Ts' behind her." 



GLADYS ISABELLE PROCTOR Latin 

"Bob." Grand Rapids, Mich.; Criterion Club; Moni- 
tor; President Girls' Bible Class. Des Moines Col- 
lege. 

"Could a fellow be so careless 
As to ever quite forget 
Those doorstep conversations 
A-standing in the wet." 



EMILY JOSEPHINE PROUTY Latin 

"Joe." Henry Sabin; German Club; Criterion Club; 
Student Council; Oracle Staff; Chairman Entertain- 
ment Committee; Farces '14; Senior Play. 

"Strong on the looks and a hustler all right. 
Who's won fame by the stories selected; 
She plays the piano and sings like a bird. 
On the stage, her fame she's erected." 
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HELEN LUCILE RILEY 



Commercial 



"Irish." Webster; Commercial Club; Criterion Club; 
Program Committee; Senior Play. 

"Sweet, gentle maiden, the sound of thy voice 
Makes those who admire you, feel proud of their 
choice." 



GRACE CATHERINE ROBERTSON 

Modern Language 

"Robbie." St. Johns High; Commercial Club; Moni- 
tor. 

"Whatever she did was done with much ease. 
In her twas natural to always please." 



EARLE ROBINSON 
"Bob." Casady. 



Commercial 



"Some think I am brunette. 
And some think I'm blonde 
But all the girls of me 
Are surely very fond." 
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RODNEY QUACKENBUSH SELBY 

Modern Language 

"Crumb/* Henry Sabin; Debating Club; Commer- 
cial Club; Leadership Club; Gold Medal Debate; 
Farces *I5; Senior Play. 

"Makes you think that you're just it. 
Works you till you know you've bit, 
Blushes when he thinks he's hit. 
Knows just when to up and gil. " 



CARRUl.L .^IILRMAN Elective 
"Sherm." Henry Sabin. 

"No one but a genius can afford lo waste time." 




MARY SILLICK 

West High. Teachmg. 



Normal Iraining 



"This girl is just so full of fun 
She really can't contam it." 
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MABLE GRACE SKINNER 

Henry Sabin ; Commercial Club; 
Play. Music. 



Gle 



COMMLHC I 
Club; S?ni 



"Mabel is now up for remarks. 
Put her with the Senior sharks; 
Mabel s neither dull nor slow. 
Just ask some of us who know." 



CARLETON STEVENS Lati 

"Steve." Casady; Debating Club; Commercial Clii 

"It would fill me with joy 
Just to kiss the dear boy. 
For his charms and his beauty 
No power can destroy." 



BOYD CORE STEVENSON 



Manual Traimn 



"Steve." Byron Rice; N. D. M. Club; Boys' Gl. 
Club; Gas Engine Club; Football; Basketball; Trac^ 
Ames. 

"He did nothmg m j)arlicular and did it well." 
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GERALDYNE STOCKER 



Latin 



"Jerry." Casady; Criterion Club; Glee Club; Chair- 
man Social Committee Senior Class. 

"Always ready — never late. 
Yet she could smile and they would wail." 



MARJORIE TALBOTT Modern Language 

"Marj." Henry Sabin; Glee Club; German Club; 
Criterion Club; Treasurer of Commercial Club. 
Drake. 

"Oh, fairest of the rural maidens." 



HAROLD ROHRER THOMAS Modern Language 

"Tommy." Casady; N. D. M. Club; Glee Club; 
Football. Ames. 

"Greater men than I may have lived, but I doubt 
it." 
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EARLE RAYMOND VAN VLIET 



Latin 



"Van." Henry Sabin; Commercial Club; Secretary 
Leadership Club; President Debating Club; Oracl 
Staff; President Older Boys' Conference, Grinnell 
Student Council; Chairman inter-Relations Commit 
tee; Gold Medal Debate Winner; Senior Play 
Shakespearean Tercentenary. University of F-*ennsyl 
vania. 

"Who makes us glad when we're sad, 
And gets us madder when we're mad. 
And makes us wish we never had? 
Earle." 



NELLIE VAN DYKE 



Modern Languagi 



Henry Sabin; German Club; Senior Play; Sluden! 
Council. Ames. 

"Amiable and capable. 
Jolly, you can bet. 
Has a ready helping hand. 
Never known to fret. " 



HELEN ELIZABETH WARREN 



Casady. Nurses' Training. 



Modern Language 



"Auld Nature swears the lovely dears 
Her noblest work she classes, oh! 
Her prentice hand, she tried on man, 
And then she made the lasses, oh! 
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ANNA WAIT Latin 

"Jimmie." Davenport, Iowa; Glee Club; German 
Club; Monitor. 

"If Irving was late, 
Would Anna Wail?" 



CLIFFORD WATKINS Commercial 

"Cliff." Crocker; Commercial Club. 

"If you've ever met a busy lad 

A-hurrying by so fast, 
Who hasn't time to greet a girl 

Until she's almost passed. 
That's Cliff!" 



HAROLD KINNEL WEITZ Scientific 

"Swede. " Henry Sabin; President Commercial Club; 
Student Council; Head Usher; Farces 14. Pennsyl- 
vania, Commerce and Fmance. 

"Every woman's heart grew bigger 
When she saw his manly figure." 
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I HOMAS WOOD 



COMMERCIA 



"If men were named of what they're made. 
When Tom was named, I'm sore afraid 
It ne'er could be quite understood 
The reason why they named him Wood." 




DAVID BEHR YAROWSKY 

Bryant. 

"Easy come, easy go. 
He'll get there, yet. 
You can bet your dough.' 



Lati 



A RUE BARHYTE 

North High Class of 1915. 



Normal Trainin- 



"She loves old North High. 
She thinks it's all right, 
That's the reason for five years. 
She's stayed in its sight." 
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TASKER HENDERSON Scientific 

"Tad." Oak Park. N. D. M. Club; Football; Treas- 
urer Student Association; Class Advisory Board. 
Ames. 

"In football his name doth resound. 
They say he never has frov^ned. 

When he gets in a scrape 
He can always escape. 

With the teachers he's somewhat renowned." 




FAYE MACE 

Lonmor. Iowa. 



Normal Training 



"There was a young girl named Faye Mace, 
Who recently entered our race; 
She was such a good booster, 
The kind we are use ter. 
She soon found her qualified place." 



PAUL WAGNER 

'Wag." Henry Sabin; Jitneer. 



Elective 



"He trudged along, unknowing what he sought. 
And whistled as he went for lack of thought.' 
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AGNES GEMMILL 
Carroll, Iowa. 



"Agnes is a genius, 
Agnes is all right. 
But her little Latin book 
Is never out of sight." 



DONALD MILLER 

Given. Boston Institute of Technology. 



SciENTII 



His coat and his shoes are in style. 
Of money he spends quite a pile, 
He oft takes repose, as everyone knows. 
And slumbers in class all the while." 
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©bp (ElaHH nf 1917 

HE class of 1917 realizes the responsibility which it must 
take up next year as the highest class in school. The class 
of 1916 has done well, but 1917 aspires to excel them. For 
three years the class of 1917 has looked forward to the time 
when it would assume the dignity which is expected of the highest class 
in school. It has watched three classes take this position and it has 
learned much. It has learned the standards, traditions, and ideals of 
North High. It has learned to love North High. It has inherited the 
good old North High Spirit and it is proud of the privilege which it an- 
ticipates next year. It has tried to boost North High's interests and 
activities at all times. It has contributed willingly to all lines of school 
endeavor, to athletics, journalism, literary organizations, and elocution. 
It has tried to help the under classmen and to co-operate with the class 
of 1916 towards the betterment of North High. All in all, it is heart- 
ily proud of the Pink and Green and looks forward to next year as its 
big opportunity to do things for old North High. 
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RAY ASHBY 

"He's slim. 
He loves i 



Henry Sabin 



and yes, he has some height; 
11 sports and does them right. " 



MYRON ANDREWS 



**Tho' Myron's gait is slow, 'tis steady. 
He always has his lessons ready." 



MARCELLA ALLEN 



"She's pleasant and a wee bit coy. 

And r< acK'. ton. for anv jov." 



MARIE BARNES 



"Her pleasant, happy little ways 
Helped chase the gloom on many days.' 



Cransier 



Oak Pork 



East High 
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IRENE BACHMAN 



"If Irene BacKman you should meet. 
A ready smile would be your Ireal. ' 



HELEN CARR 



Anolher quiet girl on oi:r iisl. 

But if she left sh?*d sure be misstd.' 



JOHN CAROTHERS 



'Here's to John, one of true wit. 
Who never fails to make a hit. " 



Coo I 



Qulm 



Hcnr\f Sal 



CHARLES COLBY 



Henry ^at 



"Next comes 'Chuck' Colby, unusually bored, 
As plainly is seen — for he drives a Ford." 
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HKLRN BALTHIS 



Oak Park 



"It's the twinkle in her eye 

That makes you turn as you ^o 



RUTH BAUER 



Central lligii, Kansas Cii\f 



"With the passing of the years, 
Thoughts of her will not bring tears.' 



THELMA BROWN 



Toledo, Iowa 



"Here we find Thelma, ever the same. 
Known to each one through her typ>ewriting fame.** 



AGNES BUCHANAN 



F airfield 



"Of all the girls we ever knew. 
Our Agnes always stands true blue." 



49 




:RMELIA CAREY 

"Permelia as a student here. 
Is always ready with good cheer.' 



Oak /'a, 



LILLIAN COCHRANE 



Hen 



*Up the hill and down the vale. 
Comes our Lillian from Urbandale." 



PAUL CORWIN 



Keosauqua H. 



"Paul, oh Paul, with your smile 
Surely you're a boy worth while.' 



CHARLES DEVENDORF Central High, Grand Rapi.h. Mnh 

"He came a stranger some time ago. 
But he couldn't stay strange very long, you know. 
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HAZEL CAMPBELL 



Oak Park 



"Here we have a charming lass, 
One of the best of all our class.* 



ALBERT DAVIS 



Cresto 



"Albert is his first name, Davis is his last. 
When it comes to 'sharkmg,' he isn't very fast." 



GRACE DAVIS 



Central High, Rirminfjluim. Ala. 



"Grace Davis from Highland Park, 
Willmgly goes on any lark." 



RAY DILTZ 



Iowa Falls 



"This is the boy whom we call Ray, 
Who spends his summers making hay." 
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PAUL DARLING 



West II 



I hear the girls say Darling Paul, 
And it really is not that at all." 



IVA DODD 



Queen Ann High, Seattle, li 



"Here is our girl of the golden West, 
In her classes she ranks one of the best." 



JOHN EVANS 



Henryf Sah 



"Johnny, we know, for his school will lack. 
For all his worth on gridiron and track." 



KATHERINE EVANS 



East Hi I 



"Kathenne is a studious girl. 
With hair she never has to curl." 
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MARVIN ELLINGSON Oak Pork 

"This lad lo fame his way he'll carve. 
And we'll ne'er forget our old friend, Marve." 



ORA ELLIS 



IRENE ENGLE 



'Happy, carefree, as the day is long. 
Life to her is but a song." 



Oak Park 



*Ora, by whom we set such store. 
What could you ask of schoolmafr< nior'^* 



Colfax, Iowa 



I LMO FLEMING 



"With steady gait our Elmo Fleming 
The tide of life is always stemming. 



IVest High 
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DONALD FORSTER 



//rnrv S 



Don always has a loyal booster been. 

And 'lis most a mile twixt his toe and chin." 



MILDRED GREENE 



Cheh oygan. Mil 



"Here we find a lovely queen. 
In the role of Mildred Greene." 



GLADYS GIBSON 



Oak 



"Alert and smiling, and never afraid. 
Industrious and happy, this fair young maid." 



RUTH GOLDSTEIN 



Henr\} Sul 



Here's to Ruth, our maiden of gold, 
Whose virtues many can ne'er be told. 
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MARIENNE GOULD 



Oak Pork 



"Among our Juniors we have a lass 
Who stands at the head of a dramatic class." 



F:STHER GREENE 



"A girl who loves both fun and work. 
And neither one would want to shirk. " 



IVA GITTINS 



"Precious things ccme in bundles small 
And Iva Gittins is not tali." 



CasaJy 



Oak Pork 



HIRAM HUNN 



To look at his picture he's sad as a nun. 
But really and truly he's just lots of fun.' 



Crocker 
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RFTI \ HARRIES 



PauJIina, lonni 



"And when our memory us backward carries. 
We'll be glad lo say that we knew Beth Harries. " 



VIVIAN HEEFNER 



Belle Plaine 



"A very soft voice in T. T.'s History class 
Is the secret of grades lo this charming lass. " 



LENORE HEEFNER 



CasaJy 



"Lcnore is one of North High's best rooters 
And doesn't care for any suitors." 



AGNES HENDERSON 

"She's tall and fair and very j ietty. 
And more than that, she is quite witly.' 



Oak Pork 
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JAMES HORSBURGH 

"He's tall and slim and lanky some, 
A football star made known by run.' 



JESSIE HORNE 



"Jessie is one who knows hou i<- k( < | 1 u>} 
She keeps on the go until she gets dizzy." 



MERLE HECKERT 

"Merle's not very broad and not very tall. 
But he's active and alert to be so small." 



CasaJy^ 



CasaJy 



Casad}^ 



MAYME JAMES 



IVest High 



"From West to North our Mayme came, 
And we were glad to add her name." 
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R \>'MOND KRULL 



"Here's a boy called Raymond Krull, 
To catch a joke he's never dull. " 



MARIE KAUTZKY 



5/. Mary' 



"A noisy girl, our friend Mane, 
With as noisy a laugh as can possibly be.* 



HARRIET KIRKWOOD 



CasaJ\ 



"When her pleasure and duly clash 
She lets her duty go to smash." 



NORMAN JENNEY 



Henrv Sabir 



"Here's our friend, Norman Jenney, 
Who claims his thoughts aren't worth a penny. " 
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[A.RO\ LLOYD 



"Here we have a Iitllr boy, 
Who wilh all the girU is coy.' 



WALLACE LLOYD 



"Wallace is a lively guy, 
Never heard to heave a sigh." 



DOROTHY MARSH 



"A quiet maid is Dorothy Marsh, 
Gentle, kind and never harsh." 



BRUCE MOORE 



HcnrX) .S(v/>//i 



D. M. Crammar 



'It's not the girls that Bruce is aher. 
It's nothing but the fun and laughter.* 




RHEA MARMON 

"She is a friend and a pal indeed. 
If ever you should be in need." 



Casailv 



LAWRENCE MARXER 

"If you wish lo know the truth, 
Larry Marxer s a gallant youth." 



St. Mar\f\s 



PAULINE MARXER 



5/. Mary'. 



"She's winsome and merry and always neat. 
And a chat with her is quite a treat." 



CLARENCE MOULTON 



Lincoln H. 5., Portland, Ore 



"Hurrah for Clarence Moulton, he's built on the square. 
Lots of ginger in him besides what's in his hair." 
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ROBERT McELDERRY 

Tor doing odd jobs our Bob is handy. 
From fitting shoes to making candy.** 



ROBERT McINTIRE 



"Enthusiastic and full of fire. 
Is this gallant Junior, Mclntire." 



MILDRED NELSON 



"Mildred, with thy gentle ways. 
None ever name thee but to praise. " 



Henr\f Sabin 



Oak P^rk 



Henry Sabin 



AURA PRATT 



Fort Dodge H. S. 



She is good and kind and true. 
And most faithful unto you. " 
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MYRTLE PARK 



"At the county fair she was ticket-taker. 
And so can be classed with the rest as a faker." 



DOROTHY PERKINS 

"Dorothy Perkins is modest and still. 
And does all her work wilh a right good will." 



Given 



GOLDA POLLOCK 



Oak Pork 



"Golda's a name in fairy tales. 
But in her studies she never fails.' 



MARY ROSE 



CasaJxf 



"Mary is one of the best of friends. 
And wherever she goes, a hand she 



lends. 
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MARGARET REEVE 



"Here we have a jolly one 
Chocked just full of work and fun.' 



lOLA RUNYON 



Henry Sabin 



"She's small and altogether sunny. 
That's why her friends all call her 'Bunny.' " 



RUTH ROYAL 



Drew Seminary 



"Cheerful and gay all the day. 
Willing for work and ready for play." 



GRAHAM RUHL 



Henry Sabin 



'There is a student in North named Ruhl, 

Who uses good judgment and always keeps cool." 
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WALTER SAMUELS 



Oak Pu, 



"These were his ambitions, to sleep till very late. 
And have the finest orchestra in this old corn slal< . 



MABEL SHIREY 



East Higl 



"She always, always, seems to find 
Tis a pleasure to be kind.'* 



MARIE SWIFT 



"To anyone she'd give a lift. 
Our classmate. Miss Mane Swift.' 



DALE SKINNER 



Casady 



"Dale we know as a fine little kid. 
He never takes off hat, cap or *lid.' 
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WILLIAM SPROUI 



Casad"^ 



'I've never seen him have ihe blues. 
And he's always there when il comes to news.* 



ELLA STEIN 



Bird 



'A person in school who's exceedingly smart. 
With whom North High will hate to part." 



FRED STEHM 



Casad}f 



"Fred IS as fine a lad as e'er you'll 
He's kind and gentle as can be." 



lARGARET STONEROAD 

"A Junior who says that History is great, 
W ill surely be honored all over the stale.' 



Casady 



66 




WILLIAM SCHULER 



"Bill's as good as he knows how, 
And never causes any row. " 



HRLLN STEVENSON 

"She's a friend to everyone. 
And her smile is hke the sun. " 



Chester. Pa 



LILLIAN STEWART 



Casadx 



"She sharks in work at school each day. 
And after school goes home to play." 



BLANCHE STILES 



Henr^ Sabu 



"Blanche is really as gay as a lark. 
And in her studies tries to shark." 
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MERCEDES SLOSS 



Marquette School, St. Louis 



"She was ever fair and never proud. 
The quietest girl of all the crowd." 



LEONARD ROYAL 



Henry Sal) in 



"Royal IS his name, great is his fame, 
'Specially in the playing of the football game." 



ALICE SHERWOOD 



Henry Sabin 



"Alice we know as a shark of old. 
She's always studying, so we're told." 



HAROLD SLOTHOWER 

"A fellow they claim is a strict woman hater. 
But yet the girls say that he is a 'first-rater.' 



Corydon 
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MERLE SHIPPEY 



"The fellow who is there when he comes to trial. 
And always gels by in a grand, great style." 



Casad]: 



JULIET SEEMAN Wenry Sah„ 

"She's short and she's fat and she has dark curly hair, 
But when it comes lo her lessons, she's surely right there." 



CLARENCE SLATER Hmmetsbur, 

"Early and late and even later, 
Smgmg, smging, we hear Clarence Slater." 



NOLA SHAW TolcJo, low. 

"Nola Shaw mdeed is a 'shark' in Latin, 
She slides right through, as smooth as satin." 
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INA SHAULL 



Marenfi" If 



"And to our list this very fall 
We were glad to add the name of Shaul 



HELEN SPIETH 



Casady 



"Helen is a North High co-ed. 
And a loyal booster, it is said." 



HAROLD STEBBINS 



Byron Rice 



'He plays life's game with all his soul, 
And puts himself right on the goal. 



ETTA STEPHENSON 



Casady 



"Ella is as quiet as a mouse, 
You'd never know she was in the house. 
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NELLIE TULLIS 



"Nellie is always loyal and stands by 
Ready to boost for old North High. 



RUTH TERRY 



Oa\ Pw 



"It's hard to find a girl so merry. 
As wc always find Ruth Terry." 



IRENE THOMAS 



Oak Poi 



"Serene and fair is Miss Irene. 
As quiet a maid as e'er was seen." 



BENJAMIN TOUBES 



Oak 



"Benny we know as an orator of fame, 
For on the stage he made quite a name.' 
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MILDRED TENNY 



"For praise shr slnvelh not, 
And is faithful to a dot. " 



MILDRED TRAMEL 



"She's shy and coy and winning, too. 
And a ready friend to me or you." 



MARIAN TENNY 



CasaJy 



"Her face is lit up at all times with a smile 
That sheds a bright glow full nearly a mile." 



LLOYD TENNY 



5/. Johns 



"Lloyd we know as a boy so bold. 
He never gets very hot or cold." 
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KARL WAGNER 



Henry Sahv 



"He's short and chunky, always good for a trick. 
He's there on time and he's there to stick/' 



IRENE ULLIUS 



East If:. 



"She IS quiet and unassuming. 
And her cheeks are always blooming. 



FLORENCE WILLIAMS 

"She's cheery, bright and pretty, too. 
And willing to work for me or you." 



Oak Pari 



GEORGE \;^ ArTERS 



Casad 



"For George a great future we can see. 
He is always as busy as a bee." 
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GOULD WELLS 



"In whatever you name he has them all beat. 
From the size of his heart to the shoes on his teet. 



FRANCES WELLS 



Casady 



"She is fair and thin and has pleasing ways. 
To know Miss Wells it surely pays." 



lONL WlLklNSON 



Oak Park 



"Her hand and heart are open and free. 
Ready to aid cither you or me. " 



MARY KIMBALL 



West High 



"She's happy and gay. 
Throughout the whole day.' 
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KARL ELLIOTT 



IValkcr, la 



"Here's fo our player of basketball. 
Who surely did well for the Juniors this fall 



LESLIE GIFFORD 



Kemper Military School 



"He IS our hero of the dark pigskin. 
Never known to do aught else than win." 
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ahr (tlaaa nf 19ia 



There's a class in North High that has boosted. 
There's a class that has well served the school. 

It has shown itself ready and willing 
To observe every ordinance and rule. 

They say that **nineteeners" are boneheads. 

That Juniors and Seniors have gall. 
But the class of eighteen has a spirit 

That rivals the spirit of all. 

May this class ever flourish and prosper. 

May its humor and intellect keen 
Be heard of the whole world over. 

So here's to the class of eighteen ! 

— Julian Minassian, ' / 8 
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fi;illlllillll!llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll!ll^ !l||||l>r: 

I (iur Alma lilatrr 

I Alma matrr. utr lln( rhtlftrnt. 
■ if rum Cifr'ii path uf UHI ^^^^^ trani, 
ICiuik tu Ibrr in fnuft rrmrmbraurr 
^ (0>r thr rluuim nf thr iirarii. 

I Alma fflatrr, mrll Hum tauuhl nn. 

I iCrft lui mi mith luutnu rare 

I aill the limi\ mhni fulhi rraftii. 

I HJr far^^ furlh to Jio auft iarr. 

f Alma iBatrr. snmr ammta 

t iSaitr atlaiu^^ In mraltb auit famr: 

I (Otbrra. Jtuinu Inimhlrr Brruirr. 

I i^^rrk tu huuur thij fair name. 

I Alma malrr. mr arr luijal. j 
i IHr arr trur. tlui rbilftrru all. 

JIu uur hrartfl ibr ulit-timr ajiirit 
J €iirr anBuirrfi tu thg rail. J 

I Alma iHatrr. brar uur yrrrtiuy, 
- Auft man luur fur thrr imbur 

a be heart uf rarh alumuufl 
I As mr pl^^y^ uur faith aurm. 

I — Ulariau (Srrrur. *14. 
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(^tXB iEuxjiinr (Club 

This club, one of North's most youthful organizations, had its beginning on Friday, 
March 24, 1916. 

The purpose of the club is to study the construction, functions and principles of the 
gasoline motor. The course of study to be followed consists of a series of pamphlets, 
each containing one lesson, having cuts and diagrams to illustrate fully the lesson's sub- 
ject. At each meeting a club member presents the lesson assigned. From time to time 
lectures are given by experts on the automobile engine. 



OFFICERS 

Donald Miller 
. . Hubert Kiburz 
Julian Minassian 
. . . Miss Baldwin 



President 

Vice President 

Secretar})'Treasurer . . . 
Puhlicitv Agent 
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On March 24th of the present year a new organization was founded in North High 
under the name of the North High Radio Club. This club has for its purpose the es- 
tablishing of Des Moines on the radio map of the world as well as the training of its mem- 
bers in radio science, in the assembling of radio apparatus and in the construction of radio 
stations. The constitution, which was drawn up by a committee composed of William 
Goodell, James Allen, Leland Bradish and Ralph Wagner, provides that the meetings 
of the club shall be held weekly. Anyone interested in radio work may qualify for mem- 
bership by attending three weekly meetings in succession. 



OFFICERS 

President WiLLIAM GoODELL 

Vice President. . . . . James Allen 

Seer etar\f 'Treasure / . Leland Bradish 




Upper Row— Heckert, Kcistcr. R. Wagner, Goodell. K. Wagner. Mr. Goodell. Kerr. Slringham, Allen, 
Bradish 

Lower Row— G. McCagg, Holbrook, B. McCagg, Skinner 
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(BirW Itblr (thxb 

As an outgrowth of the High School Qirls* Bible Class, organized and led by Miss 
Grace Saxe of the Sunday party, the North High Girls' Bible Class was organized in 
January, 1915, under the leadership of Miss Smith of the faculty. The class soon be- 
came an important factor in school life. 

The class has studied during the present year the history of the Hebrew people to the 
time of the destruction of Jerusalem. Meetings are held on Thursday of each week. 
As an encouragement, the Board of Education has offered to grant credit for the work 
done and has placed in our library a number of books to be used for reference purposes. 



OFFICERS 

President. . .Jessie Horne 
Vice President. . .FRANCES McKee 
Secretary?. . Hortense Elliott 
Treasurer Ella Stein 




Upper Row — Murphy, H. Bachman, Reinhardt, McKcc, Horne, Lowric 

Second Row — Loomis, Cotnam, Elliott, Cochrane, Gittins, Stiles, Williams. Shirey, Page, Ullius, Miss 
Smith 

Third Row— King, Tenny, Slein, Lorey, McCrystal, Bradish. Bartlett 
Lower Row — Smith, Lewis, Bond, Hansch, Heald 
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(gnnnan (Club 

Since Its organization in November, 1914. the North High German Club has been 
an important factor in the literary and educational life of the school. Its membership 
has varied from twenty to forty-five. Only those who have had one year of German or 
who are continuing into the second or third year of the same are eligible to membership. 

It has for its purpose the promoting of conversational German and an increase in 
knowledge of German customs. German must be spoken at its meetings to the absolute 
exclusion of the English. 

Many programs of the greatest interest have been given this year by the club. Not- 
able among these was a Christmas Party given m true German style. Fraulein Kadel- 
bach, earlier in the year, gave us an mtimate glimpse of German life. Upon this occa- 
sion the members of the German classes from East and West were also present, making 
an audience of better than two hundred people who were in attendance. Mrs. Behr, the 
faculty supervisor, has been untiring in the promotion of the interests and success of the 
club. 



I- LP 




i 









Upper Row— Mrs. Behr. Greene, 1. Nelson, tllioll, Flach, Marxer, Van Dyke 
Middle Row— Colnam. Bartlelt, Knlow, Wail. McKee. Allen. M. Nelson. Bradish 
Sealed — Howell, Cooper, Hovde. Slehm, Gcmmill, Harlan, Wallers. Lucus 
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Under the patronage of Messrs. H. L. CarrelK C. G. Van Vliet and H. T Black- 
burn, the N D. M. Club was organized on February 3. 1913. for the purpose of en- 
couraging the interest in and development of clean athletics, the promotion of a strong 
spirit of loyalty not only to the participants in athletics themselves, but also to the man- 
agement and all that has to do with the encouragement and promotion of a more success- 
ri J^^J Q u^f ^^oL-^,^?w^*^''^'^°r; organized at this time, the charter members were 
Clifford Schiltz, Phil Watters, Ross Carrell, Ralph Lowe, Vail Knowlton, Harvey 
Blount, Victor Ellingson, C^^^^ Cook, Thomas McCauley, Harry 

Khufus Lester Shepard, Will Cady, Joe Van Ginkel and Farnsworth 

Following the football season of 1915, the club was reorganized. A new consti- 
tution was drawn up, incorporating all the features of the earlier one while strengthening 
the conditions of membership and purposes so as to make it an even stronger working force 
in attiletics than it had previously been in the past. 



OFFICERS 



President 

Vice President . 

Treasurer 

Secretary . . 



.Carl Gerberich 
James Horsburgh 

John Evans 

.Tasker Henderson 




Upper Row— Locke, Mr. Bell, Thomas 
Middle Row— Stevenson, Ellingson, Royal, Ashby 

° Allen, Gerberich. Horsburgh, Evans, Henderson 



Lower Ro 
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(Uritrrimt (Club 

This organization was formed in the begmning under the name of Tau Tau Sigma. 
The club was known by this name until sororities were ordered disbanded by the Board 
of Fducation. The name was then changed to the Criterion Club. It has now been 
active for the past six years. It is a literary club open to the girls of the three upper 
classes of the high school. The club meets regularly twice each month and a dehnite 
program is carried out at these meetings. The girls give an open program each year 
before the school. One of the important events of each year is the Christmas t^arty. 
This party consists of a tree and a spread. , , . , i r 

One thing which this year has added to the history of the club is the adoption ot an 
official pin. This pm is a triangular piece of sterlmg silver with a raised and polished 
**C" The Criterion Club maintains a library membership for North High m the ^tate 
Historical Society of Iowa and has accumulated twenty volumes on the history of Iowa, 
besides several monographs and six volumes of the Iowa Journal of History and Politics. 



OFFICERS 



President . . 
Vice President .... 
Secretar}f'Treasurer . 

Carol Allen 
Georgia Anderson 
Marcella Allen 
Margaret Davis 
Helen Bachman 
Helen Balthis 
Fannie Babbit 
BoNiTA Bradish 
Marguerite Brooker 
Agnes Buchanan 
Chrystal Bussey 
Mildred Cotnam 
Carrie Crook 
Lillian Cochrane 
Helen Easter 
Mary Finlayson 
Agnes Flach 
Lela Crawford 
Marienne Gould 
Ruth Garber 
Gladys Gibson 

IVA GiTTINS 

Verl Harlan 
Charlotte Henry 
Mary Henry 
Vera Humphrey 
Marie Harrison 
Isabella Hylton 



MEMBERS 



.Julia Cockburn 
Helen Easter 
Agnes Flach 

Jessie Horne 
Lydia Jones 
Harriett Kirkwood 
Katie Lucas 
Bernice McKee 
Olive Moeller 
Bertha Moeller 
Faye Mace 
Mildred Nelson 
Thelma Nelson 
Grace Page 
Gladys Proctor 
GoLDA Pollock 
Dorothy Perkins 
LiLLiE Priebe 
Margaret Reeve 

lOLA RUNYON 

Mary Rose 
Helen Riley 
Blanche Stiles 
Geraldyne Stocker 
Helen Stevenson 
Etta Stephenson 
Florence Stebbins 
Mildred Tramel 
Nellie Tullis 
Florence Williams 
I ESSIE Young 
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(Unmmrrrtal (Club 

Late in the first semester of the present school year a limited number of North's am- 
bitious Commercial students perfected the organization of a Commercial Club. The 
present membership, about thirty, is limited to the third and fourth-year classes who are 
carrying at least one Commercial subject. The main purpose dominating this organiza- 
tion is to study systematically the industrial and commercial conditions present in the city. 
During the present year the club has had under way an occupational survey of those who 
have graduated from North during the past five years. The regular meetings are held 
on the first and third Fridays of the month, while on the alternate Fridays excursions are 
conducted to the leading industrial establishments of the city. It is hoped much good 
will result from this organization. 



OFFICERS 





Thomas Wood 


Vice President . 


. . Harold Weitz 




Thelma Brown 


Treasurer. . 


Thelma Nelson 


MEMBERS 




Thomas L. Wood 


Helen Riley 


Harold Weitz 


Grace Robertson 


Thelma Brown 


Ruth Terry 


Marjorie Talbott 


Josephine Bickford 


Thelma Nelson 


Elvaree Campbell 


Meda Berry 


Helen Carr 


Paul Lorey 


Paul Darling 


Dale Skinner 


Charles Devendorf 


Tom Murphy 


Johanna Dwyer 


Vera Humphrey 


Rodney Selby 


Lucy Hutchinson 


Mabel Skinner 


Marie Kautzky • 


Marie Swift 


Harold MacRae 


Clifford Watkins 


Mildred Nelson 


George Watters 


Earle Van Vliet 


Irene Bachman 


Miss Foss 


Lloyd Tenny 


Miss Searl 


Mr. Greenwalt 
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|INGING. just for the pure love of it, has always 
been popular in North High. This is mani- 
fested by the large number of boys and girls who 
compose the glee clubs each year. It has been 
said that music is the soul of happiness, and since song is the 
most natural and beautiful mode of expressing happiness, the 
glee clubs continue to steadily increase in size. 

The character of work done under Miss Granger and 
Mr. Eastman has been excellent. But this has been at- 
tained only through arduous drill and much sacrifice of time 
and effort. 

The Boys' and Girls' Glee Clubs have appeared in as- 
sembly several times during the year, on each occasion ren- 
dering most enjoyable numbers which were heartily encored. 
On April 14th, at the Tenth Grade Declamatory Contest, 
both groups took part, giving a most acceptable color to the 
program of the evening. 

We feel confident that the quality of work done next 
year and in future years will be largely influenced by the 
success achieved during the past year. 
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Within the past few years there has gradually arisen in the high schools of the country 
a strong sentiment favoring a more pronounced phase of pupil administrative activity than 
has previously been thought advisable. Through the organization of student associations 
the student has had offered him and has accepted positions of no little responsibility in his 
school's administration. The success of such associations has been quite pronounced. In 
keeping with this movement, a Student-Teacher Association was organized in North dur- 
ing the first semester of the present school year. It is rapidly developing into a most 
necessary adjunct of North's school life. Each semester has seen a new set of officers, 
who have vied with each other in an effort to contribute the most possible toward the suc- 
cess of the organization. 

OFFICERS 



First Semester 

President Mason LadD 

Bops' Vice President . HiRAM HuNN 

GiV/s' Vice President. . . Grace Cooper 

Secretary ...HORTENSE EllIOTT 

Treasurer. . . .Tasker Henderson 
Auditor . F. H. Stewart 

Second Semester 

President . . Agnes Flach 

Bops' Vice President Geo. WatTERS 

Cirls* Vice President JessiE HornE 

Secretary^ . . Benjamin Toubes 

Treasurer I asKER HendERSON 

Auditor ..F. H. Stewart 



MEMBERS 



Joyce Allen 
Miss Baldwin 
Burton Bristow 
Agnes Buchanan 
Catherine Clock 
Grace Cooper 
Mr. Eaton 
FioRTENSE Elliott 
Albert Ellis 
Mr. Greenwalt 
Louis Harn 
Tasker Henderson 
Dorothy Johnson 
Mason Ladd 
Emily Prouty 
Graham Ruhl 
Mr. Stewart 



Mr. Teakle 
Nellie Van Dyke 
Earle Van Vliet 
Harold Weitz 
George Watters 
William Wilkinson 
Scott Baker 
James Camp 
Agnes Flach 
Berkeley Gaynor 
Helen Howe 
Jessie Horne 
Glenn Lowe 

JUANITA PrESSLEY 

Gretchen Sickman 
Benjamin Toubes 
Karl Wagner 
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Bramatira 

In past years it has been the tendency to regard high school dramatics merely as some- 
thing given for the purpose of entertaining the pupils. As a result they have had no 
marked influence. Of late they have grown to be viewed in a different light. They are 
being related to the different studies of the high school course, to English, History, and 
Literature. Because they are becoming more useful does not mean that their enjoyable 
features have been taken away, for they still remain. It has been found that the boys 
and the girls of our high schools, when permitted to choose between those of the right and 
those of the wrong kind, have very high ideals. The plays have been made the vehicle 
for the development of many interests. They may be taken up in the classroom. 
Sketches for the costumes and for the scenery may be prepared in the Art Department, 
while the boys in the Manual Training classes may build the scenery. This may not 
always be possible, but much co-operation of principal, teachers and pupils may be se- 
cured in the preparation of dramatics. 

*THE HEART OF A PICKLE'' 
Comedy in Three Acts 
Auditorium, Friday, April 7, 1916, 8 o'clock 



Cast 



Sarah Jane Wheatfield 
Paul Beaumont 
Mrs. Beaumont ... 
Peter Fletcher 

Puffin 

Barnaby Bootle . 

**Taxi ' 

Emily Montrose 

Place — The Beaumont's Cottage. 



. . Marian Tenny 
Berkeley Gaynor 
. . Helen Spieth 
. John Gemmill 
Donald Simison 
. . . Graham Ruhl 
. George Watters 



.Ma 



Newle 



I ime — The Present. 



Staff 



Student Manager. 
Stage Manager. . . 
Stage Electrician . . 
Property Manager. 

Chief Usher 

Director . 



. . Emily Prouty 
. James Horsburgh 
Leland Bradish 
George Watters 
. Harold Weitz 
Miss Toulouse 
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Srrlamatorij 

Under the direction of Mr. Heald, who is in charge of the declamatory work of the 
tenth grade, the Annual Declamatory Contest of that class has grown to possess no little 
interest for its members. The final contest for the year was held on Friday evening. 
April I 4th, and resulted in Howard Hovde*s winning the honors m the oratorical class, 
Georgia Anderson's taking first in the dramatic and Agnes Barnard's securing similar 
ranking in the humorous division. The program so acceptably rendered upon this occa- 
sion was as follows: 

ORATORICAL CLASS 



Toussaint L' Ouverture Wendell Phillips 

Frank Baldrige 

A Plea for Cuba John M. Thurston 

Mary Heald 

The Subjugation of the Philippmes George F. Hoar 

Howard Hovde 

Abraham Lincoln Henry Watterson 

Julian Minassian 

Irish Folk Song Arthur Foote 

Boys' Glee Club 

DRAMATIC CLASS 

The Wheels of Time Georgia Anderson 

Hagar Marguerite Brooker 

The Pilot's Story . .Anna Marxer 

The Sign of the Cross . Hope Whitney 

Fly. Singing Bird, Fly Edward Elger 

Girls' Glee Club 

HUMOROUS CLASS 

Teddy's Matchmaking . Agnes Barnard 

She Wanted to Learn Elocution Clara Davisson 

Sally Ann's Experience Mary Lapham 

Mice at Play . Cloris Wallace 

Interpretation of **Hark, Hark, the Lark" Tenth Grade Girls 



Direction of Miss Stowell 



The judges upon this occasion were Mrs. A. M. Dornon, Mrs. Douglass, Principal 
J. O. Mitchell. 
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OFFICERS 



President .... 
Vice President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 



ADVISORY BOARD 



.Victor Hallquist 

Carol Allen 

.Charlotte Henry 
Paul Lorey 



Ex-officio Chairman 
Miss Moulton 

Faculty Members 

Principal Eaton Miss Meers 

Miss Baldwin Mr. Goodell 

Student Members 

Tasker Henderson Mary Finlayson 

Thelma Nelson, Secy Victor Hallquist 



CLASS HONORS 



Orator 

Memorial Orator 

Historian 

Pianist .... 

Violinist 

Business Manager. . 

Assistants 

Eldon MacCanon, Harold Weitz. Leland Bradish 



. Mason Ladd 
Grace Cooper 
. . Louise Bunz 
. . Frances Hall 
.Everett Fread 
. .John Gemmill 



COMMITTEES 



John Locke 
Julia Cockburn 



Pin 

Everett Fread, 



Chm. 

Rodney Selby 
Louise Bunz 



Social 

Geraldyne Stocker, 

Harold Weitz 
HoRTENSE Elliott 

Colors 



Chm. 
Edgar Brown 
Verl Harlan 



Frances McCall, Chm. 
Mildred Cotnam Carroll Sherman 

Grace Cooper 



Earl Robinson 



121 




122 




ilhr ^rniiir $Ilai|, (Class nf 191fi 

WHAl WOULD YOU DO? 
A Play by Jerome K. Jerome 
Auditorium, May 19th 



Cast 



The Elder Miss Wetherell 
The Younger Miss Wetherel 

Bennett 

Dr. Freemantle . 
Mrs. Bennett ... 
Vernon Wetherell 

Fanny 

Jane 

Ernest 

Honoria 

George P. Newle 



Geraldyne Stocker 
Agnes Flach 
Helen Riley 
Lucy Hutchmson 
Katie Lucus 



**Our Empire" 



. . Julia Cockburn 
. Nellie Van Dyke 
. . . Robert Kilmar 

. . .Tom Murphy 
. . Chrystal Bussey 
... Rodney Selby 
. . Marcia Hamlin 
. . . Mabel Skinner 
. . . Donald Miller 
Marguerite Davis 

. Earle Van Vliet 



Emily Prouly 
Olive Moeller 
Charlotte Henry 
Verl Harlan 
Mary Henry 



Place — Bantock HalK Rutlandshire. Time — Present. 

The action of the play takes place within three days. Act II and Act III are in- 
cluded in the second day ; Act IV is on the morning following. 

Staff for the Class 
John Gemmill, Mgr. 



Harold Weitz 



Eldon MacCanon 



Staff for the Cast 



Stage Director 

Property Managers. 



Chrystal Bussey 

Donald Miller, Katie Lucus 



Staff for the Studmt .'U^nciation 



Stage Manager. 
Stage Electrician 



.James Horsburgh 
. . .Leland Bradish 
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The month of April marked the death of the world's greatest literary man, William 
Shakespeare, but not so much did that month mark the three hundredth anniversary of his 
death as it did the great accomplishments of that man while he was living. He lived 
not only for the people of his day, but for the children of all times. Shakespeare was 
a poet, a player and a playwriter. His extraordinary genius gave to the world, in his 
dramatic poems, characters that can never die. Throughout the country dramatic clubs, 
schools and colleges have joined with each other in the celebration of his tercentenary and, 
so, also North High linked herself with intellectual America to do honor to that great 
man. On the evening of May 5th, in our auditorium, a number of scenes from various 
plays of Shakespeare were given in remembrance of him, who knew so well the hearts of 
all classes of men. Selections were presented that were both typical and representative 
of that great dramatic poet. The scenes and casts were under the direction of the Eng- 
lish teachers. Miss Stowell had charge of the dances. 



Prologue . 



. . Carl Gerbcrlch 



THE MERCHANT OF VENICE 
Act. IV. Scene I. The Court of Justice 
Director — Miss Adams 

Antonio Thornton Penn 

Shylock William Wilkinson 

Bassanio Ralph Wagner 

Gratiano Truman Douglass 

Duke of Venice James Camp 

Portia Georgia Anderson 

Nerissa. ... . . .Laura Luckey 

MACBETH 
Act I. Scene 3. Witches Scene 
Director — Miss Moulton 

The Three Witches 

. . Marcella Allen, Mary Rose, Agnes Henderson 

Macbeth Rodney Selby 

Banquo Tom Murphy, John Locke 

Act. V. Scene I. The Sleep- Walking Scene 

Director — Mr. Hunter 

Lady Macbeth Marcia Hamlin 

Doctor Earle Van Vlict 

Gentlewoman Agnes Flach 

Fools' Dance. . . East High Boys 



JULIUS CAESAR 

Act III. Scene 2. The Funeral Oration 
Director — Miss Baldwin 

Antony. . Hiram Hunn 

Brutus ... .... Howard Hovde 

First Citizen.. Cecil Wright 

Second Citizen Milburn Keister 

Third Citizen. Don Braddy 
Fourth Citizen John Gemmill 
Roman Mob Students 

Under the Greenwood Tree Girls' Glee Club 

A MIDSUMMER NIGHT'S DREAM 
The Rehearsal Scene 
Director — Miss Meers 

Nick Bottom Robert McElderry 

Peter Quince Karl Wagner 

Robin Starveling... Cloyd Litts 

Snug Charles Devendorf 

Snout . Benjamin Toubes 

Flute Paul Corwin 

Puck Sylvia Heidt 

Titania ... .Cloris Wallace 

Cobweb lola Runyon 

Peaseblossom Vivian Hanks 

Moth Daisy Aimes 

Mustardseed Grace Page 

Other Fairies — Daisy Ryan, Evelyn McConnell, 

Frances Howell, Irene Harlan 
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The school law of Iowa provides for the establishment of a Normal Training De- 
[)artment in certain designated high schools throughout the state. These departments are 
under the direct supervision of the State Department of Public Instruction. All young 
Dcople graduating from them receive a normal training certificate which entitles them to 
leach in any school in the state and ranks the same as a first-class uniform county cer- 
tificate. 

In September, 1913, such a department was established in North High School, with 
Emma C. Moulton as director. It is the only department of its kind in Polk county. 

Notwithstanding the fact that this is the first year of its establishment, thirty-five are 
regularly enrolled. Of the twenty-one who took the teachers' examinations in January, 
only three failed to get passing grades in all subjects undertaken. 

All members of the graduating class have done observation work and regular prac- 
tice teaching in the grade schools. Three of them have assisted regularly in the Open 
Air School. 

County Superintendent Pearl De Jarnette has given a course of talks on rural school 
problems and directed the observation work in the near-by rural schools. 

On the whole, the year has been a most profitable and happy one in the department. 



Marie Barnes 
Helen Brannen 
Margaret Carr 
Julia Cockburn 
Carrie Crook 
Ray Diltz 
Anna De Biaggio 
Karl Elliott 
Florence Englund 
Ruth Enlow 
Esther Greene 
Marjorie Harmon 
Marie Harrison 
Wanda Jager 
Agnes Johnson 
Cecelia Kern 
Hamett Kirkwood 



Faye Mace 

johannah mortenson 
Helen Munson 
Marie Nicolle 
Edna Peterson 
Edith Patterson 
Gladys Proctor 
Helen Riley 
Florence Savage 
Mary Sillick 
Mabel Shirey 
Geneva Schiltz 
Blanche Stiles 
Geraldyne Stocker 
Mildred Tramel 
Mellie Tullis 
Irene Ullius 



Florence Williams 
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IF 

(With Apologies to Kipling) 

If you can pass exams, when all about you 

Are "flunking'* theirs and feeling mighty blue; 

If you care to give your life to just such hard work 
And keep your interest up in all you do. 

If you can take a group of noisy children 

And teach them to spell cat, and rat, and mat; 

If you can tell them all about a lion's den. 

And why the birds have wings, and what's a rat. 

If you can teach them to spell Mississippi 

And how to dot the Fs and cross the 7^5 ; 
If you can teach them to pronounce Tallahassee, 

And why the trees in spring will get new leaves; 

If you can teach them all about the flowers. 

And show them all that I — I are 2 ; 
And just why we are bound to have spring showers. 

And why they locate New York where they do. 

If you can tell them all about Napoleon, 

And Washington and Grant and Lincoln, too; 

If you can tell when biggest battles were won. 

And why they call the countries what they do; 

If you can work from morning until sunset. 

With a room of noisy girls and boys; 
If you can live upon the wages you get. 

And still have many of earth's little joys. 

If you can make your strength and influence here 

Serve your school long after vou are gone. 
And so gam fame and honor far and near. 

And have them fondly love you all along. 

If you can fill each forgetting little brain 

With all the knowledge that it will have to get ; 

Yours the certificate and all it does contain. 
And what i^ more, you'll be a teacher yet. 

— Geneva Schiltz, '15 




MAKY, MARY, 00 NOT TARRX 

0^^ HOW WILL \0U\\ SAWIN&GO^ 
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Jinttball 

A record of five games won and but three lost is indeed a commendable one for a 
North High team, especially since two of these defeats were inflicted by our time-honored 
conquerors. East and West. A brief summary of the season will best show wherein wc 
were weak and wherein we were strong. 

At the season's start, an unusually capable squad responded to Coach Bell's call. 1 he 
squad was notable both in the number of players and quality of experience. There was 
sufficient material to make possible a division into two large squads. Coach Bell con- 
fined most of his attention to the "first," while Mr. Greenwalt looked after the wants of 
the "second." Enough players were in the "second" to make its division possible, thu^ 
producing plenty of "bucking" material for the "first." 

The first game, with Knoxville, was staged on the West High grounds in the midst 
of a downpour of rain. North easily outclassed her opponents and at the close the tally 
registered 20 to 0 in our favor. Practically all of the "scrubs" had a chance to play 
and at its close the coach expressed himself as well pleased with results. 

The next week Indianola was played there. Here was a much harder battle. Vic- 
tory, however, was ours by a score of 6 to 0. The playing of Henderson at center and 
Allen. Gerberich and Evans is worthy especial mention. From this time onward two or 
three of our best players were always on the hospital list, forbidding the use of our ful! 
strength. Horsburgh, Gifford, Allen, Lorey, Evans, Ashby and Gerberich were fre- 
quently disabled. 

Upon October 9th, Grinnell was met at Grinnell. After a hard and stubbornly 
fought game. North again triumphed by 7 to 6. The need of twenty players was felt 
when only fourteen were to be had. The game was a succession of terrific onslaughts 
upon the part of both sides from start to close. 

Perry was met on its home grounds the following Saturday. The game here was 
featured by repeated losing of the ball upon our part through downs and fumbles in th( 
shadow of the Perry goal. Our fourth victory came in the end by a score of 1 3 to 0. 

Eagle Grove easily yielded our fifth victory by a comfortable score of 41 to 0. 
"Dope" before the game favored Eagle Grove, but, as noted, was wholly upset. A 
flashing attack of our best plays and a stonewall defense made us tower head and shoul- 
ders over our opponents. To the "rooters" of North High it was indeed a rare treat. 

The season's closing game upon Thanksgiving Day was won by Marshalltown at Mar 
shalltown by the score of 6 to 0, the result of two field goals. "Pep" was conspicuousl> 
absent as far as North was concerned. The least said will perhaps be the better. 

The season's summary is: 



North 


HiKh 


20 


Knoxville 


0 


North 


High 


6 


Indianola 


0 


North 


High 


7 


Grinnell 


6 


North 


High 


13 


Perry 


0 


North 


High 


0 


West High 


21 


North 


High 


0 


East High 


34 


North 


High 


41 


Eagle Grove 


0 


North 


High 


0 


Marshalltown 


6 


North 


High 


87 


Opponents 


67 
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lUnunaram iKini 



CARL GERBERICH 

"CeberT Captain '15; 4 years at end and half; N. D. M. '13-'14-'15; All-City end 13. Played 

end and half equally well. Has lots of pluck and "slay.** Is a terrific tackier and a master at throw 
ing forward passes. 

JOHN EVANS 

'Johnnie;" Captain-elect *I6; 3 years at half and fullback; N. D. M. *I4-'I5; All-City half 'IS 
Has the ideal temperament for a football player. A hard man to down, and a great open field ruii'.ier. 

JAMES HORSBURGH 

"Jim" 3 years at half; N. D. M. 'I3-'I4-'I5; All-City half '14. "Jim" was the speed merchant 
of the backfield. When the team was about to go "up in the air." Jim and Johnnie pulled hard on th- 
guy ropes and held it fast to the ground. 

PAUL LOREY 

"Shoveler ;" 2 years at quarter and half; N. D. M. 'I4-'I5. The smallest man on the leam is ni> 
always the least important. Is a good field general and could be counted upon to carry the ball. 

LESLIE GIFFORD 

"5ii>eJe;" 2 years at half and full; N. D. M. 13-15. "Swede" is a player who has determina 
tion and pluck. Is a good line smasher and an excellent open field runner. 

HAROLD THOMAS 

"Tommy ;" 2 years at guard and full; N. D. M.' 15. Fast and heavy. He is good on bolh offen 
sivc and defensive. 

JOHN LOCKE 

"Irish," one year at guard and tackle; N. D. M. 15. One of the best guards in the state. Held 
the opposing line in good shape and was a sure tackier. 

RAY ASHBY 

"Spil^e;" one year at end; N. D. M. '15. Light, but fast. Was especially good on getting th 
man who received the kick-off. 

BOYD STEVENSON 

"5/eve;" one year at tackle; N. D. M. 15. Always in the game. Good at plowing the line and 
holding down the other fellow. 

TASKER HENDERSON 

"Tat" one year at center; N. D. M. '15. Strong, cool and clever. "Tat" was thf- exprripnced 
bulwark of the middle portion of the line. 

TOM WOODS 

"Tom" one year at tackle; N. D. M. '15. Played a phenomenal game at tackle. Was good at 
making holes and "strong " on the defensive. 

JOYCE ALLEN 

"Al" one year at half and quarter; N. D. M. '15. Was capable of managing the team in good 
style and known as the 'little feller with the big brain.'* 

LEONARD ROYAL 

"Turk" two years at guard and tackle; N I"* M 15. He is a "phenom* in diagnosing line })lays 
and nipping them in the bud. 

CLIFFORD WATKINS 

"Cliff ;" one year at end. "Cliff" is an excellent all-around end. He can tackle, break up a tackle 
play or receive a forward pass. 

WILSON HIGGINS 

"Son;" one year at end. Fast, good at receiving forward passes and, withal, possessing a rare vo- 
cabulary. 

— VicloT Hallquist, 76 
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EAST HIGH 34— NORTH HIGH 0 

On Friday afternoon, November 5lh, our football warriors met the Lee township 
aggregation under great disadvantages. Outweighed fifteen pounds to the man, and with 
Evans and Gifford the worse for wear, we were no match for the splendid and seasoned 
machine of East High. Papers gave East the *'dope" all along, but conceded a chance 
to North. The News reported that, "although doped for a drubbing, the Pink and Green 
eleven might surprise their own followers by walloping the much-touted Scarlet and Black 
team.** 

We excelled East in forward passing, negotiating five successful '*flips" for a total 
of 50 yards, while East failed to get away with a single pass. East made up for her 
discomfiture in this department by her stonewall resistance and irresistible line bucking, 
supplemented by stellar open-field running. 

In the first quarter, after an interchange of punts. East started a march down the 
field. North was a stonewall on the one-yard line, however, and Gifford punted. The 
ball, however, was returned and smashed over, after which Shufelt kicked goal. The 
second quarter saw again the Scarlet and Black buck their way across the goal. Howard 
of East received a punt on North's thirty-yard line and plowed through the scattered 
players for a touchdown. 

The second quarter was a repetition of the first. Howard received a punt on the 
forty-yard line, running that distance, again through an open field. Van Liew, consid- 
ering Howard had done enough for one day, substituted Strowbridge, the 109-pound 
Freshman, for him. During the fourth quarter Strowbridge advanced the ball 30 yards 
and then smashed it over. East failed to get a chance at goal on the punt-out. The 
whistle stopped further hostilities. 

The game was remarkably clean. North suffering 1 5 yards and East 40 yards in 
penalties. Not a man was injured during the game, although there were a number of 
substitutions. Shufelt's kicking and the playing of the entire East High team featured 
the contest. Horsburgh and Allen starred for North. Evans was unable to play, so we 
were handicapped severely in the backfield. 



East High 


Line-up 


North High 


Patterson 


..L. E. 


Gerberich (c) 


Amsberry 


..L. T. 


. Wood 


Howard . 


L. G 


Thomas 


Burke . 


..C... 


\ lenderson 


Whitmer 


R. G 


. . Royal 


Coombe 


.R. T. 


Stevenson 


Shufelt 


. .R. E. 


. . Lowe 


Byers 


Q. B. 


.. Allen 


Ted row 


R. H 


Horsburgh 


Stone 


L. H 


. . Lorey 


Overturff (c) 


F. R 


. . Gifford 



Substitutions — Thorpe for Patlerson. Johnson for Byers, Locke for Royal. Watkins for Gerberich. 
Gerberich for Watkins, Strowbridge for Howard, Bemis for Amsberry, Meyers for Overturff, Spears 
for Stone, F. Lorey for Horsburgh. 
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WEST HIGH 21— NORTH HIGH 0 

Yes, they beat us, but we gave them their customary scare. Two or three weeks 
previous to the annual clash, all **clope" was given to West High. Gradually the news- 
papers, however, grew non-committal, until the day before the game, the Capital reported 
"both teams ready and in fine fettle," and the Nervs gave us "a good chance to win." 
The game took place at the West High Stadium at 3 o'clock, Saturday afternoon. No- 
vember 2 I St. 

**The play was erratic," according to the Register, both teams showing streaks of 
brilliant playing. North was heavily outweighed, but many times the line showed sur- 
prising strength. While West made only I 1 7 yards in scrimmage to North's I 1 9, she 
outclassed us in forward passing, making 125 yards to our 30 via the aerial route. One 
pass, A. Devine to Redlingshafer, opened up a spectacular sixty-five-yard run for a 
touchdown. 

The first quarter opened with an exchange of punts and then West started down the 
field. The North High line held, however, on the two-yard line until the whistle. The 
ball was forced over in the beginning of the second quarter, and Zaun kicked goal. One 
more touchdown was gained in the second quarter and Zaun again kicked goal. 

The third quarter brought cheers from West when Redlingshafer went over on a 
pass. During the fourth quarter the ball was carried across the goal by Beck, but West 
was penalized on the play and the whistle blew before West could get across again. 

The game was featured by Zaun's kicking. West High's use of the forward pass and 
the clean brand of football put on by North High. We suffered the loss of only 20 
yards, while West High was set back 73 yards. For North High, Evans and Hors- 
burgh starred, and for West, Zaun, Redlingshafer and both the Devines did the best 
work. Injuries were frequent to the Pink and Green, several casualties, more or less 
severe, being suffered. 



West High Line-up North High 

Beck . . L. E Gerbcrich (c) 

Vcatch L. T Lowe 

Hyland ... .L. G. . Thomas 

Zaun (c) . .C Henderson 

McCabe R. G. . Wood 

Chiesa. .R. T . . Stevenson 

Redlingshafer . R. E . . Ashby 

A. Devine. Q. B. Lorey 

Van Dyke. L. H . Evans 

Martin . R. H . Horsburgh 

G. Van Dyne. . . . F. B . G.fford 



Suhslitutions — Locke for Wood, Royal for Stevenson, Allen for Horsburgh, Horsburgh for Allen, 
Allen for Lorey, Lorey for Allen. 

.Summary — Touchdowns, A. Devine, Van Dyke, Redlingshafer. Goals after touchdown, Zaun 3. 
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FIRST FOOTBALL SQUAD, 1915 




Standing -Royal, Elliott, Lowe. Horsburgh. Locke, Wood, Thomas, Allen, Stevenson, Lorey, /\shby 
Kneeling — Lvans, Higgins, Henderson, Gerberich, Gifford 



1893 


West 






North 








1900 


West 


6 


0 


North 








1903 


West 


32 


0 


North 


0 


46 


East 


1904 


West 


16 


0 


North 


0 


22 


East 


1905 


West 


41 


0 


North 








1906 


West 


16 


7 


North 


6 


1 1 


East 


1907 


West 


0 


5 


North 


6 


5 


East 


1908 


West 


10 


5 


North 


0 


12 


East 


1909 


West 


0 


0 


North 


3 


6 


East 


1910 


West 


0 


5 


North 


6 


8 


East 


191 1 


West 


39 


9 


North 


6 


20 


East 


1912 


West 


40 


13 


North 


6 


13 


East 


1913 


West 


21 


6 


North 


0 


0 


East 


1914 


West 


21 


0 


North 


0 


17 


East 


1915 


West 


21 


0 


North 


n 


34 


East 
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iFmitball l^tHtitry 

Since the definite establishment of football as a school sport in North in 1895, the 
following persons have played regularly in the positions indicated: 

CI'^NTERS — Pease, Royal, Swain, Ho$mer, Dobson, Dorrance, Crawford, Jayne, Lease, Gris- 
wold, Birdsall, Merchant, Van Ginkle, Henry, Snyder, Henderson. 

LEFT GUARDS — Jackson. Fagen, Manbeck, Lockwood. Sayre, Shaw, Crawford, Risser. Mac- 
Canon, Howell, Hosmer, Cook, Carrel, Van Ginkle, Hutchinson, Thomas, Locke. 

RIGHT GUARDS — ^Mitchell, McCapyhn, Duncan, Marsh, Martin, O'Brien, Barngrover, Bandy, 
Howell, Marshall, Blockwood, Clinile, Blackburn, Miller, Locke, Royal. 

LEFT TACKLES — Norton, Stetson, Riley, Keane, Martin, Ray, O'Brien, Reeve, Diltz, Lowe. 
1 1. Lowe, Woods. 

RIGHT TACKLES — Pipin, Hilhs, Van Camp, Pickerell. Lockwood, Henry, Blockwood, Graber, 
Smith, Easton, Seeman, Royal, Stevenson. 

LEFT ENDS — Marsh, Wilkinson. Chase, Maine. Inre. Woodrow. Jones. McCreight, Bunz. 
Blount. Schiltz, Gerberich, Clos. 

RIGHT ENDS — Jones, Patchin, Andersen, Griffin. Woodrow, McCreight, Barngrover, Jones, 
I lamilton, Rampton, McCauley. White, Maxwell, Lowe. 

QUARTERBACKS — Corbett, Helwig, Heugle, Sherman, Blaise, Perry, Jones, Cooper, Elling- 
s'on, McBain, Walters, Bennett, Sherman, White, Lauer, Lorey. 

LEFT HALFBACKS— Sharp, Evans, Byers, Maine, Wolim Sfv man. Blaise. Lively. Blount. 
McCauley, Gifford, Lorey. Ellingson, Evans. 

RIGHT HALFBACKS— Barney. Frees, Parra, Chase. Dyer. Truitt, Blaise. Reeve. Blount. El- 
lingson. Horsburgh. 

FULLBACKS — Mendick, Boardman, Dobson, Royal, Kean, Van Meter, Lease, Bandy, Rice, 

Gorge. Bun/. Knowlton. Cra\N ford. Gifford. 
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(0nlu IFault 
I 

A running, plunging halfback. 

He plays hard from the start, 
A mighty husky tackier. 

He knows the rules by heart; 
And every ball he dropkicks 

Goes right between the posts; 
He punts the pigskin fifty yards — 

A feat no other boasts; 
His forward passes break the mark. 

They're full of fire and steam. 
And all the school girls wonder why 

He isn't on the team — 
He's ineligible. 

II 

In basketball he beats all in 

The basket-shooting art. 
In fact, he drops it in the ring 

Before they get a start; 
In wriggling, squirming, dodging. 

He's as slippery as an eel. 
Opponents, when they foul him. 

The gym's hard cold floor feel; 
To be like him, to play like him. 

For these his schoolmates dream; 
And yet for one small reason. 

He's not on the first team — 
He's ineligible. 



Ill 

In track, he runs the hundred 

In **ten-one" or "ten flat.' 
The way he hurls the discus — 

You'd think it was his hat; 
He vaults and jumps and hurdles. 

And does it all with ease. 
He puts the mighty twelve-pound shot 

As if it were of cheese; 
With all of these accomplishments 

In track work and in game. 
He doesn't do a single thing 

To help his school win fame — 
He's ineligible. 

— Julian Minassiaru ' I <^ 




laakrtbaU 

Basketball, the king of indoor sports, has attained greater popularity 
than ever at North High this year, both in the number of players who 
took part in the games and the number of paid admissions. The policy 
of having not interscholastic but interclass basketball has been decided 
upon because of the increased benefit the school, as a whole, receives. 
Under the latter form ten times as many players participate as under the 
former, where only a picked team of seven or eight is possible. This 
year, in order to allow even more to play than were picked for the regu- 
lar class teams, a second league was formed. Enough players responded 
to make possible the formation of five teams of eight men each over the 
class teams and thus about eighty men actively enjoyed the season as 
players. 

Following a week of general practice, eight men from each class 
were selected to compose the regular class teams. The remaining men 
were then divided equally into five squads called Conference teams — 
Harvard, Yale, Princeton, Dartmouth and Michigan. All of these 
teams elected captains who determined the line-ups, etc. 

At the beginning the fight for the class championship, the Capital 
Banner was conceded to lie between the Seniors and Sophomores, with 
the odds slightly favoring the Seniors because of their undefeated record 
of the past year. The Seniors, Juniors and Sophomores easily won all 
games from the Freshmen. The Seniors had little, if any, trouble with 
the Juniors, but they were always uneasy when contesting with the Sophs. 
Here were fought the battles royal of the season, which resulted in three 
of the best battles ever witnessed on a North High floor. The final tri- 
umph of the Seniors gave them, however, a record of no defeats. 

There were, on an average, about four class championship games 
each week. Each class game was followed by a Conference game. 
In the Conference League, Dartmouth showed to best advantage, while 
Michigan followed very closely. Princeton, Harvard and Yale follow- 
ed in order named, Yale having lost all games played. These games 
served the purpose of developing some very promising material for the 
1917 season. 

Thus, with a successful season ended and basketball well fortified 
for the future, the past year has had the most successful and beneficial 
tournament in our history. 
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INTERCLASS BASKETBALL 



Schedule 



Class 


of 


•|8 


56 


Class 


of 


■19 


2 


Class 


of 


•|6 


76 


Class 


of 


'19 


2 


Class 


of 


■16 


30 


Class 


of 


■18 


16 


Class 


of 


'16 


38 


Class 


of 


■19 


2 


Class 


of 


*18 


34 


Class 


of 


■17 


13 


Class 


of 


•|7 


22 


Class 


of 


■|9 


10 


Class 


of 


■|6 


20 


Class 


of 


■|8 


18 


Cass 


of 


'17 


27 


Cass 


of 


■19 


6 


Class 


of 


'16 


24 


Class 


of 


•18 


18 


Cass 


of 


'18 


25 


Cass 


of 


■19 


7 


Cass 


of 


'16 


42 


Cass 


of 


•19 


7 


Class 


of 


'16 


34 


Cass 


of 


•17 


10 


Class 


of 


•18 


26 


Class 


of 


•17 


15 



Standing of thl Teams 



Class 


Played 


Won 


Lost 


Pet. 


•16 


7 


7 


0 


1 .000 


•17 


5 


2 


3 


.400 


•18 


7 


4 


3 


.572 


•19 


7 


0 


7 


.000 



CONFERENCE GAMES 

Schedule 



Michigan 


17 


Yale 


9 


Dartmouth 


10 


Princeton 


8 


Dartmouth 


2 


Princeton 


0 


Harvard 


14 


Michigan 


6 


Princeton 


10 


Ya'e 


8 


Dartmouth 


16 


Harvard 


4 


Michigan 


13 


Ya'e 


6 


Michigan 


5 


Princeton 


5 


Princeton 


10 


Harvard 


4 


Dartmouth 


15 


Yale 


9 


Princeton 


18 


Michigan 


6 


Dartmouth 


6 


Harvard 


2 



Standing of the Teams 



Team 


Played 


Won 


Lost 


Pet. 


Dartmouth 


5 


5 


0 


1.000 


Michigan 


5 


3 


2 


.600 


Princeton 


6 


3 


3 


.500 


Harvard 


4 


1 


3 


.250 


Yale 


4 


0 


4 


.000 
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CLASS OF 1917 BASKETBALL 




Standing — Mclntirc, Corwin 

Seated — Elliott, Ashby, Krull. Ellingson 

CLASS OF 1918 BASKETBALL 




Standing — Lorey. Alien. Jennings 

Seated — W. Scarpino, F. O'Hara, Chapman 
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"IFiir ^hr Jlrrfrrrrft a fUau'' 

fES» THERE are some funny high school **cases*' but in my Senior year we had one 
that the whole school watched interestedly. It began at the first semester and 
it held our interest 'til graduation. But I'd better begin at the start of the 
real fun. 

Bill was a football hero and also the greatest fusser in school until he reformed. 
On this particular day he was sitting in Latin class busily writing. Raising his eyes, he 
flushed to the roots of his hair and jammed a piece of paper into his pocket. Encounter- 
mg Miss Green's smile that always predicted a "bawling out," he noisily shuffled his 
feet. 

"Well, William, when you finish that missive to Mary, you may tell me the con- 
struction of *factu.* *' 

Yes, it was a well-known fact that Bill had a "case" on Mary. Everyone knew il, 
from the youngest freshman to old Bobs, the janitor. In fact, you didn't have to be with 
Bill more than six consecutive minutes before you had the whole story with all the trim- 
mings. 

Mary was a quiet little thing, deep in her way, but the best-liked girl in school. Bill 
followed her about like a great Newfoundland dog. Now, don't get the idea Bill was 
meek and humble. Far from it! Bill played the maste.ful part, and outside of class- 
room he tried to carry out the idea of what a Senior, a football hero and a much-admired- 
by-girls should be. It was, indeed, a grand "smash" and the "top-liner" for six whole 
months. We never grew tired of wondering when it would end and we never forgot it; 
trust Bill for that. 

But to go back to Bill in the classroom. He was just floundering to his feet when 
the bell rang. Blessed bell! How many times it has put an end to an embarrassing 
situation? Gathering his books, he made one grand dive for the door and Mary. You 
see Mary had a class just opposite. What those two had to say to each other was always 
beyond us, for they wrote notes and walked down the hall together after every class. 
When we questioned Bill on this point, he always looked scornful and replied: 

"You fellows will never grow up, and furthermore, you aren't capable of a great love 
like mine." 

At this juncture he always laid his hand on his heart and rolled his eyes. Bill was 
sure dramatic in spots. 

"Mary," he continued, "is a girl in a thousand, yes, in ten thousand! She — why 
she's got brains. You don't see her chasing around with a little, scrawny shrimp. Cer- 
tainly not! She picks out a man." Slapping himself on the chest, he strutted to and fro. 
Another thing Bill had, was a hankering for the limelight. 

Well, things were going on like this until a week after the big game in which Bill 
had starred, and then the great thing happened. Of course, we didn't know it was the 
big thing then, but we sure found it out later. 

The big thing appeared in the shape of a medium-sized boy, who had just entered 
school. He wasn't much to look at on the outside, but he sure was finished on the inside. 
That fellow sharked in every class and when he got up and peered owlishly over his 
goggles, we always knew we were going to hear something worth hearing. 

From the very first day he took an awful shine to Mary. We held our breath in 
suspense, and to our amazement Bill didn't even see it. In fact, he couldn't see any- 
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thing over his inflated chest. Well, we kept close watch those days and soon we dis- 
covered Mary was playing a double game. 

That quiet, little person was not only writing notes to Bill, but right behind his back 
she was shoving notes to old Goggles. 

Things were sure getting interesting, and to cap it all some kind-hearted but ignorant 
person topped it off to Bill. Bill didn't take it with very good grace, but nevertheless he 
came to earth and took stock of a few things. Nothing happened for a few days, for Bill, 
for once in his life, was going slow. 

The day following, we had assembly last period and everyone on the inside of the 
affair knew that things would happen. Bill had been going around with a strange gleam 
in his eye that boded ill for someone, and now he was intently watching Mary and Gog- 
gles, while we were watching him. 

Suddenly his jaws clicked together and the muscles of his face tightened. (I think 
that facial expression was put on for our benefit solely.) Goggles had turned around 
and bestowed on Mary one of those calf looks that an outsider always recognizes instantly 
as the forerunner of a **case." 

Bill sat quietly until assembly was dismissed and then followed Goggles, who was 
still perfectly and blissfully ignorant. Goggles went slowly homeward with Bill in his 
wake and we silently brought up the rear. Mary had crossed the street with some girl 
friends and was a little m advance. 

Bill slowed up, and half to himself and half to us, muttered: 

**ril thrash him before her very eyes, and Til show you that she prefers a man." Bill 
was always careful to set his stage artistically and to the best advantage. 

Without any delay. Bill quickened his steps and laid his hand heavily on Goggles' 
shoulder, muttering a word which made the smaller fellow's face redden and his hands 
clench. Before we could interfere. Bill had raised his fist and planted a swinging upper- 
cut on Goggles' mouth. Goggles struck out blindly, but before Bill could follow up his 
first, Mary was there facing him. 

*'Bully!" she yelled, yes, she fairly screamed it. **Bully! Coward!" She said 
a lot of words to the same effect, and then giving him a scornful glance she put her 
hand through the dazed Goggles' arm and walked off. 

Bill could only gaze until they were out of sight, and then he spoke: 

**And she preferred him to me!" 

Silly, you say! Yes, it is silly, but how typical? Typical not only of high school, 
but also of human nature. 

— Agnes Flach, '/6 



(Ihr ilfiiufir nf ^nm\ Oiablra 

'Twas half way down old Pyncheon street. 
A house in times of old ; 
A weather-beaten edifice. 
With fame, renown, untold. 

The old house stood in times of yore. 
So beautiful to behold; 
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Its seven gables, neat and new. 

That stood there, sharp and bold. 

*Twas three stories high, so legends say, 

With chimney cluster, red ; 

The windows square, the massive doors. 

Surrounded by garden beds. 

The old, high fence, with gates so low. 

Built next to the street, 'tis said; 

The velvet grass, the sunny walks. 

Through gardens of roses led. 

Its shingles clean and water tight. 

Its stuccoed, fresh, white sides. 

Its masterly appearance is where I would like to bide. 

Before it stood the Pyncheon Elm, 

'Neath the projecting arch. 

It beautified the edifice 

By which all once doth march. 

The sundial, too, stood o'er the door, 

A masterpiece of old. 

The hour of three, this sundial marked, 

'Tis always right, 'tis told; 

How long will it the truth declare. 

Suspended from that wall? 

For centuries will it keep time 

And ne'er an hour recall? 

The years have passed, and this house still 
Stands by old Pyncheon street ; 
But not the same as years before. 
Its gables in retreat. 

The moss has grown so thick and green. 

Its dampness over all ; 

A mist of sorrow now 'tis seen. 

Old legends now recall. 

Its shingles black and water tight. 

Its grimful sordidness. 

Expressive of abom'nable past. 

Of mythful carelessness. 

Its portal carved from quarter oak. 

Its iron knocker — rust. 

Its sills have rotted long ago. 

Its windows thick with dust. 

The sundial, too, is rotting fast. 

Decay on every hand ; 

The centuries that have passed 

Recall the Pyncheon land. 

The weeds have grown so thick and high. 

The burdock over all ; 

The spring still bubbles 'vengefully. 

The mossy spring of Maule. 

—K. L. W.. '17 
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^tantatimt |Irak 

51 WAS June in that beautiful southwestern country. New Mexico; June in the pine 
woods, and June in the mountains. On a small hill, overlookmg the rocky, pme- 
bordered banks of the Pecos river, stood one of the small adobe huts, so often seen in 
that country. Far away, across the river from the little hill, its white-crested peak, turned 
golden by the sun, was a tall, needle-like mountain, rising, in the shape of a pyramid, to 
the smallest of points among the clouds. Farther still, beyond this, rose a solemnly benevo 
lent mountain, which looked down upon the little valley from its lofty height among the 
clouds. At the foot of the small hill, the Pecos river, in other places so calm, tumbled 
in a roaring cataract between the high, rocky banks; and everywhere, everywhere, was 
the sweet and intangible perfume of the pine forest. 

Seated on the porch of the adobe hut, was a dark-skinned, dark-eyed Spanish boy, 
gazing at the landscape before him. 

"Grandfather," said the boy, turning to an old man who stood in the doorway, "what 
is the name of that tall pointed mountain, away across the river?" 

"That," said the old man gently, "is ^Starvation Peak.' " Again for the hundredth 
time the boy gazed at the mountain, now covered with the blue haze of the sunset. 

" 'Starvation Peak,' 'Starvation Peak,' " mused the boy. "Grandfather, how did 
it happen to get that name?" 

For a long while the grandfather sat silent and motionless, and then in the Spanish 
language, the tongue which makes music of words, he began the story of "Starvation 
Peak." 

"Long ago, our lovely country was in the hands of a tribe of wild and fierce Indians. 
They were exceedingly selfish with their land, not even allowing the Spaniards to visit the 
country. But parties of explorers, fascinated by its beauty, made vain attempts to cap- 
ture it, always, however, being killed in the attempt. 

"But far in the South lived a young Mexican, brave and daring, who hoped some- 
time to be able to do what these others had failed to do, to win the lovely country for 
Spain. One night, as he lay plotting how he could attempt a battle with the Indians, 
he fell into a deep sleep. He awoke to find himself in a chariot, high up in the air. A 
tall figure beside him was urging on the two great chargers to even greater speed. 

" 'I am the spirit of success,' said the gaunt figure, looking over his shoulder. 'I am 
taking you over the Indian encampments so that you can see their strength, and thus better 
plan your attack.' 

"The Mexican saw that the encampments were much weaker than he had at first 
supposed, and took courage. He then found himself in his own room, with a plan of 
attack already formulating in his mind. 

"In the meantime, the Indians were holding a council. In the middle of a bitter de- 
bate, a cloud rose up from the forest, and in the center of it appeared the spirit of the 
woods. 

" *I am here to protect you f^rom the invaders,' she said, *and as this land belonged 
first to you, it will always belong to you, if you do as I say. Here is a small, golden 
key which unlocks the door of failure. As long as you hold the key, you will be safe. 
If it falls into the hands of the enemy, you are lost.' 

"The fairy disappeared as she had come, in a cloud of mist, leaving only the tiny, 
golden key to show the bewildered redskins that she had been there. 
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**Bright and clear dawned the morning of the battle. The Spanish troops marched 
from their camps on the border, north towards the mountains and the Indian encampments 

**Later, in the midst of the battle, the Mexican leader suddenly stood still. What w 
this he saw before him? A sprightly figure kept dancing before his eyes, ever leadm 
him nearer and nearer to the Indian chief. Then it stopped and pointed to a chain, from 
which hung a tiny, gold key around the Indian's neck. 1 he Mexican understood, and 
in a few moments the key was in his possession. 

**The Indians immediately fell back, farther from the border, and nearer to that 
peak in the distance. Finally, they were driven onto the mountain and surrounded by the 
Spaniards. No Indians were allowed to escape, consequently all starved to death. That 
is the tragic story of 'Starvation Peak.' " 

The old man ceased speaking, and both instinctively turned towards the mountain. 
The golden light was gone, but the evening star had risen, and was shining clear and 
bright over the spot where these soldiers had fought for that country. And to the mind 
of the boy, as he gazed at it, came with added meaning the words of the song he had so 
often heard: 

**Thus the brave conquistadores. 
Found our home. New Mexico.'* 

— Frances Adams, '/9 



A i^igh ^duml lint's (InntblrH 

That a school boy's taxes are getting great, 

Is the rumor which is heard of late ; 
Two bits for lockers? O, yes, and then. 

There's the banquet for the football men. 

The county fair must be taken in. 

To let that go by would be a sin ; 
On the track, I expect great things to do. 

Five dollars for shoes? What's eating you? 

I believe I'll go busted if more comes along. 

What? "The Heart of a Pickle?" Two bits! Ain't you wrong? 
'Course, the Annual must have my photo in it. 

Now, all look pleasant, 'twill be o'er in a minute. 

The declamatory contest! We'll have to be there. 

But my funds are so low, I'm mad with despair; 
I'm go'nna quit paying out all of my money. 

Hey! A jit's worth of paper; I must have it, sonny. 

Now, it's getting monotonous, I think you'll agree. 

And I think it's full time to resist, don't you see? 
Turn my Ford to a jitney, if worse comes to worse, 

Do anything handy to fill up my purse. 

—Gerald Becker, 79 
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My North High 'tis of thee. 
Sweat house of misery. 

Of thee I wail; 
Joint where my brother went. 
Where many others spent 
Four years in discontent. 

To win or fail. 

No longer studies thee. 
Linger in memory, 

'Cause you're forgot; 
I love thy lengthy halls. 
And thy assembly calls. 
And teachers that take my stalls. 

And don't get hot. 

And still I would advise 
Those who wish to be wise. 

To stay away ; 
The punk old "beanery" 
And bum, new scenery 
Are naught but mockery, 

O! fateful day! 

And to the teachers next. 
Who teach from note and text, 

We turn our eyes; 
We can't use chewing gum 
Nor whistle, sing or hum. 
Unless with marks so bum. 

Father we'll surprise. 

— William Sproui '/7 



An titrmji 

NE NIGHT, during the war. General Sherman called me and ordered me to take 
a detachment of cavalry and go on a reconnoitering tour up the valley of the 
Shenandoah a short way. So I went immediately to pick out a dozen men from 
my company to go with me. 

Strong and stalwart men they were, too, and twelve who would die before they would 
turn and run. Indeed, they were an able-bodied troop. 

We started our journey at once, and since we were in an old stamping ground of mine, 
we needed no other guide. 

One man was inclined to be superstitious, and before we had gone far had expressed 
his opinion concerning the outcome of such a tour made by thirteen men. 
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We journeyed that night and two days following, and met with no incidents at all. 
Our homeward journey was made on the opposite side of the river. 

Between the river and the road, over which we were traveling, was a thick wood, 
and on the opposite side of the road was a long stretch of bushy country. 

"We're nearing the reb's camp and are likely to meet a picket most any time," I 
cautioned. 

"Yes, and if I'm not mistaken, we're in an awfully good position to be trapped, 
responded number thirteen, for thus he had grown to be known through his superstitions 

We rode on undisturbed until after dusk, and very few words were spoken between us. 

"Uh-huh!" suddenly cried number thirteen. "What did I tell you?" Upon listening 
we heard a rustle in the bushes. Mechanically our carbines came to our shoulders. 

"Shoot!" I ordered. "Then go for all there is in you! We mustn't let ourselves 
be hemmed in." In response to my order, twelve rifles cracked. Once more their report 
was heard. "Go it!" I shouted. 

Late that night we reported to Sherman, who gave orders to advance the next day 
along the river where we had returned. Upon coming to the place of our skirmish, I de- 
tached No. I 3 to find how many were killed. Our company anxiously awaited the re- 
port. Soon No. I 3 was lost in the bushes. Suddenly the soldiers broke into an uproarious 
laughter, for there stood the warrior holding the head of our enemy. It was the head 
of a — cow. 



As the years roll by you grow older. 

Whether or not 'tis your choice; 
Let's not be sad at the present. 

For now is the time to rejoice. 

You will never be younger than now. 

To grumble will do you no good ; 
So why not be pleasant and buoyant. 

And enjoy life just as you should. 

*Tis not alone for your own self 

The benefit derived will be. 
But your neighbors and those all about you 

Will profit by it, you see. 

By being cheerful and happy. 

And friendly to all you meet. 
You set an example for others. 

Which doubtless cannot be beat. 

"Success comes in cans, not in can'ts." 

Keep this foremost m your mind. 
And if your task be a hard one, 

"Stand by." a way you will find. 

—Locke Tilton, '/9 
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fHi| JfirHt Ambituiit 

iXl ^ ambition was to be the engineer on a fast mail train; to smoke a large pipe 

2^W and tell the fireman what to do; to sit in the elevated cab and go through our home 
town at the rate of fifty miles per hour; to be the most daring engineer in service; to 
see my old friends at the depot ; to blow the whistle and wave at my mother, who knew the 
train by the whistle; to be the youngest engineer in service; to take charge of the presi- 
dent's special ; and to die as the hero of a great accident. 



(Ibr aalr nf a Pnrliral Attrutpt 

On Annual Contribution Day 

A poem we must write. 
And though some *'flunk/' the most of us 

Try hard with all our might. 

While teachers force us all to try. 

Some say it can't be done, 
And of these pessimistic few, 

I must confess I'm one. 

I tried to write a narrative. 

Of thoughts, I had a lot. 
But when I wrote them down, I found 

My story lacked a plot. 

And when I put it into verse 

I had an awful time. 
For though I did my very best. 

The lines just would not rhyme. 

The more I worked, the worse it grew. 

While I was in despair. 
And like some melodrama's queen. 

In rage I tore my hair. 

My frenzy grew beyond all bounds. 

My friends were all aghast. 
Soon all did call me mad, and I 

In padded cell was cast. 

Now, let this tale a lesson be 

To teachers everywhere, 
When you'd make poets of us all. 

Of my sad fate beware! 

— Bernice Bartleti, '/6 
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Slhr Han utith tbr Hirtnria (Urnaa 

j|lIMMIE MacDonald was drunk again. Everyone in Canada knew the man, limmie, 
^ had been, and the wreck he was now. Jimmie had won the Victoria Cross for distin- 
guished service in the Boer war. In a sharp skirmish with the Boers, when it seemed 
defeat was certain for the British, Jimmie had grasped the tattered British ensign from the 
dead standard-bearer's hands, and had led and rallied the men over the enemy's breast- 
works, and had turned sure defeat into a glorious victory. That was why Jimmie car 
ried the Victoria Cross around his neck. 

After the war, Jimmie drifted from bad to worse. He went to Canada and there 
worked as a roustabout. He had taken to drinking heavily, and now it seemed he had 
lost all control of himself. Men sneered at Jimmie and said, "Yes, that used to be Jim- 
mie MacDonald, but it isn't any more." They knew how he had won the cross and 
that only made his condition the worse. 

Jimmie staggered out of the saloon and made his way toward the railroad station. 
On his way he slipped the Victoria Cross from his neck and mumbled, "I'm not worthy 
of it and I won't keep it." 

His arm ascended to throw the cross, but it seemed that an unseen hand stopped 
his action. He heard the whistle of the Through-Limited shriek, and then at the sight 
of a little curly-headed figure peacefully playing on the track, he cried, "My God! It's 
a little child." 

Jimmie sprang in the path of the monstrous engine, grabbed up the little unsuspecting 
child, and threw him out of harm's way. The Limited's brakes shrieked and groaned, 
but the engineer was too late to save Jimmie MacDonald. The awed and wondering 
crowd picked his torn and mangled body from underneath the engine's wheels. In poor 
Jimmie's dead hand was grasped the Victoria Cross with a grip as of steel. Surely the 
Almighty would not be hard with one who had given his life for another. 

They buried Jimmie and his Victoria Cross in state, and erected a beautiful monu- 
ment on which was engraved the inscription which Jimmie would have wished and hoped 
to be put there: "He Won The Victoria Cross." 

—Fred Stehm. '/7 



abr Saum nf ^;inng 

The snow is falling through the air. 

And the world seems cold and drear ; 
A bleak, gray shawl is stretched o'er all. 
The fog hangs down in a murky pall. 

And what is there of cheer? 

But now. at last, the sun bursts forth. 

And warmer winds are blowing; 
Now all is cheer, where once 'twas drear. 
And buds, as signs of hope appear. 

To see the winter going. 

So oft-times, through life's murky pall. 

As we dejected go; 
A few sunbeams, cast in a dream. 
Will make all fair, and then 'twill seem 

As if there were no snow. 

— Wilson B. Higgins, '16 



158 




Juitrstigatiuii a ISumblr-Srr'H Nrat 

/|fl|NE OF the earliest things I can remember is the time when, through my own boasting 
(1/ disposition, I was dared to molest a bumble-bee's nest. My playmate and I were, a- 
usual, trying to see which could prove himself the braver. "Why — I said vaguely, 
"Why, I wouldn't be afraid to stick my fist into that bee's nest!" 

This astonishing statement surpassed all bounds, and my companion exclaimed de- 
fiantly, '*An', I bet you would! Dare yuh!" 

I must confess this was a little more than was expected, but it could not be helped 
now, so I advanced reluctantly toward the nest, but halted within a foot or two of it, as 
I happened to think of a former incident in connection with Mr. Bee. 

Just then my rival — my worst enemy in the boyish world — was seen peering over 
the fence. His delight at my hesitancy was evident, for he commenced to cry out, 
"Fraidy cat! Fraidy cat! Scared, ain't you>" 

My wrath was kindled, and twisting my face into the very most disgusting contortion 
my small features were capable of assuming, I bawled. "Aw! I ain't neither, but you 
are, 'cause you're scared to even come over the fence! " 

Just then I banged down in the bee's nest with all my strength, then turned and fled. 
There were one or two sharp stings, but when at a safe distance, I looked behind me and 
my delight had no bounds. The entire swarm of bees were circling 'round the heads 
ot my two tormentors, who were fast disappearing down the road amid shrieks and 
howls. The laugh was on them after all, and I danced up and down and informed them 
of the fact at the top of my voice. 

— Catherine Clocl(, '/9 



Cilia Hay ®r arur 

HE SCREECHING, screaming winds tore around the bare, bleak corners of the 
fashionable districts of West Des Moines one cold winter night. The old men sit- 
ting in front of the blazing fireplaces shook their heads slowly and declared that they 
never yet had seen anything to compare with the intense cold. A vague, shadowy figure 
was seen coming slowly down the street, his miserable form bent against the biting, sting- 
ing particles of ice which were hurled through the air with the speed of bullets. He was 
clad in the thinnest of rags, and the only sound which he emitted was when his half- 
bare, frozen feet came in contact with some frozen obstacle, and he would groan aloud 
with pain. Another figure was seen approaching, who hesitated, fell to the ground, and 
slowly rose again. They met under an arc light which was flapping back and forth in 
the blizzard, making its rays of light do a dismal dance on the hard packed snow. The 
eyes of the former wayfarer might be seen to light up as he beheld the other, and new 
hope arose in his breast, because here, maybe was a chance for a bed and a cup of 
hot coffee. The two stood facing each other, swaying in the wind as they tried to stand 
upright. "Oh! please, sir," hesitated the unkempt one, when a particularly strong gust 
of wind caught the coat of the other and tore it open. Immediately all sign of hope died 
from the eyes of the speaker and with a muttered "Poor Cuss! a North High fusser.'* 
he staggered on his way in the darkness. 

— Paul E. Cormn, '/7 
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You are thinking; you are toiling; 
It is hard ; it is foiling; 
Books with finger marks you're soiling — 
When you have prose to do. 

There's a hard construction there; 
^'ou must labor; can't despair; 
But to leave it — do not dare — 
When you have prose to do. 

Your procedure's very slow, 
And your courage is sinking low ; 
'Tis sad how little you seem to know — 
When you have prose to do. 

You would like to get it fast. 
Make the lesson a dream of the past; 
Will you never reach the last — 
When you have prose to do? 

You would like to have some fun ; 
Every sentence now — save one; 
Alas! the period's nearly done — 
When you have prose to do. 

And you find e'er you have finished. 
All your time ha? fast diminished. 
And your courage most relinquished — 
When you have prose to do. 

At last the great achievement's won, 
\ ou, your duty bravely done. 
Now report a joyous '*One" — 
When you have profe to do. 

— Karel Tenny, '/<S 



A If 1^1} ^tnni 

HILE fishing at Spirit Lake several years ago, a friend ot mine, while on the 
lake, lost a very beautiful steel fishing rod, which was the pride of his heart. He 
always claimed after that, that a large fish had jerked the pole into the lake, and, of 
course, everybody took this story with a grain of salt. 

Last year this friend of mine was fishing at the lake again, and caught a very large 
pickerel. To his surprise, this fish had in his mouth a hook that looked rather familiar. 
1 he hook had a very fine line attached to it. After pulling this line in, he found on the 
end, his steel rod that he had lost several years ago. 
This is my best. Listen to the ignorant laugh. 

— Leslie Cijford, *17 
a 
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Slir (Irmprat 

(Translated from Virgil) 

When now our fleet sails o'er the deep 
And we no longer lands descry. 
On all sides sea, on all sides sky. 
Upon the ships the black clouds lower. 
The clouds that bring the night and storm. 
While foam-lashed waves await the morn 
The trembling waters rise and fall; 
Forthwith the winds roll high the sea, 
1 he surging billows tower, and we 
Far scattered, on the deep are tossed; 
The dark storm clouds enfold the day. 
Night steals the silvery stars away, 
From rended clouds the lightnings gleam. 
Our prayers upon the waves unknown 
Are mingled with the tempest's moan. 

— Bernice BarilciU ^16 



Slir ^turm 

(Translated from Virgil) 

As the wmds swoop over the ocean. 

They toss each white-capped wave; 
We are whirled in a gloom, as of midnight, 

While the thunder and lightning rave. 

All daylight is night to us — strangers. 

Attempting to breast the storm; 
Til at length as the rain-cloud lightens. 

We see the land's distant form. 

— Mildred Cotnanh V6 
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A ^tuftrut'^ IratituJira 

^SjLESSED is the teacher who gives high grades, for her classes shall be crowded with 
Ijj pupils. Blessed is the speaker who knows not when to stop, for he shall shorten the 
periods. Blessed is he who patronizes the advertisers, for he shall boost our 
school paper. 

Blessed is he who does not cut up in the halls, for he shall further student government. 
Blessed is the student who argues, for he shall kill time in the classes. 
Blessed is the student who has her lesson, for she shall go down in history as a **shark.*' 
Blessed is the student who can "crack'' a new joke, for he shall fill us with joy. 
Blessed is the "fusser" who goes home early, for he shall stand well with the folks. 
Blessed is the man who can plunge that line, for he shall be our hero in moleskins. 
Blessed is the editor who prints these beatitudes, for he shall win my undying esteem. 

— £. V. (/., 76 



BJby M a ^nia iFmuitaitt? 

^iT WAS on a Sunday morning in the summer of Nineteen Thirteen that I decided that 
j} my career as a man of money was definitely begun. Small as it was, but large as it 

then seemed, I was to get four dollars a week for washing glasses at the longest soda 
fountain in the United States. How proud I felt! Only fourteen years old, receiving 
four dollars a week, and a chance to become a first-class, experienced "soda-squirt.'' 

I remember very well the events of the first day. My employer had asked me when 
I was hired, what I could do, and what experience I had had. It seemed to make no 
difference to him when I confessed that I had had no experience but "would do my best, 
sir," as my mother coached me. It was true that I needed no experience, for washing 
glasses in cold water is not a difficult task after you overcome all your qualms of conscience 
concerning your home-taught principles of cleanliness, and it was very seldom that I was not 
congratulating myself for having secured such an early start at such a "soft job." My 
ambition was to learn how to put the "fizz" in the root-beer, and, if possible, aid in the 
further beautification of the famous "happy thought." It was surprising how easy it all 
came, and I "kind of lost my awe" for the other fellows when I found that I could make 
a "concoction" that people would drink. So there it was in a nutshell; my future train- 
ing was to be in accuracy, speed and salesmanship — accuracy, to hit the right pump at the 
right time and make lemon phosphates out of lemon instead of chocolate ; speed, to swell 
the pile of sales checks at the cashier's desk — a sure step to advancement; and salesman- 
ship, to help a customer, who is in doubt as to whether she needs a ham sandwich or an 
egg at five cents, to decide to buy a chicken sandwich at fifteen. Three worthy accomplish- 
ments, are they not ? Useless, to .be sure, except at a place where the conditions are the 
same, namely, another soda fountain. 

It was in the spare hours that I began to look to my fellow "squirts," as they were 
called. It was not a hard job to get acquainted, and we were soon lost in the tales of 
other fountains, old chums, pool halls and all the other "rotten junk" that the idler knows 
of to his regret, but the young hopeful is dying to learn about. In the course of time and 
talk he told me that he was only forty-two, married, but no children, and getting seventy- 
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five a month. I never stopped to think of his predicament, but was resolved that when 
forty-two found nie, I would be a successful something at the summit of a misty future. 
My class of associations could not be helped. Everyone must eat and drink, and in con- 
sequence, my friends wore j^icked from the motley bunch of personalities that pleased me 
most. 

It was the next summer that I got my big raise; I was placed on the regular staff at 
fifty dollars a month. Mighty big for a boy, and as I whiled away my lunch hours in 
the pool halls spending it, I never realized that my forty-two-year-old friend had worked 
ten years for less than eighty dollars per month, and was now past his prime, his future 
behmd him, and above all, he had absolutely no knowledge of any other business, even if 
he had wanted to start down a new alley that led to a beyond. I was too absorbed in my 
present greatness to think of this and I labored on, worked hard and long, sixteen to nine- 
teen hours on Saturdays, and became in a few months a pretty good machine. I can't 
seemi to emphasize too strongly the detrimental effect on my life and my poor associations 
at this time. "Fine fellows," "good old sports," who were glad enough to take my 
money, but didn't have nerve enough to tell me that I belonged at home. 

There is riot much more to tell ; the work as I have said, was hard, the hours long 
the compensation small, when you average with the length of a man's life, and nothing 
to learn. Could any alley be blmder than this? I think not. For myself, I am done 
with the soda business, and my advice (as if it were authority) to any boy would be 
against a soda fountain, but as long as the temperature goes up, ice cream must go down 
and as long as the lure of the dollar is held before the young boy, there will always be some 
bright young fellow with real possibilities who will get hopelessly sidetracked in a hope- 
lessly blind alley. 



-Alfred B. Greene 




(Tinifltrt 

^HE LETTERS and words in the big history book begin to blur; only one lesson 
Xj} prepared and three more to be studied. It seems impossible to continue in the search 
of knowledge; it is like unto the gridiron when the referee calls out — "Third down 
and nine yards to gain," and we're only on the ten-yard line. At this time two friends. 
Society and Lazy, call us up over the telephone. Society says, "Come on over, let's take 
our girls to the movies." But poor Society doesn't know that on school nights "absence 
makes the heart grow fonder." 

Next, Lazy talks in his drowsy way, — "It's eight o'clock; you need some rest. Let's 
he back in our morris chair and day dream about the future — what big men we will be 
some day." But Lazy doesn't know that success is not attained by continuous day 
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Ireams. It would be a fine plan to have Industrious tell our misled comrade. Lazy, that 
)oys develop into great men by doing each day*s task well. 

Then Diversion comes over to the house and invites us to a game of checkers at the 
barber shop. **Yes/' says Diversion, "checkers is a deep game, and makes the brain 
rjow. In fact, it would do you as much good to spend the evening at checkers as to study 
our lessons." This talk sounds quite plausible; we will join Diversion. 

Hark! Who came in at the door? A stranger to some of us. I wonder what 
le has to say. "I am Judgment; I have the faculty of deciding wisely. Some people 
all me Good Sense. Long have I knocked at your door of oak without response, but I 
lave heard your conversation in which you have almost fallen. Let me advise you that: 
he best checker player in our town amounted to no more than a barber-shop gossip. 

"Day Dreamer Bill, so Industrious tells me, has great thoughts, but never executes 
hem. 

"I was here when Society called you up. I have found that unbridled Society, the 
ame as unbridled ambition, has ruined many a man.'* 

"Well! How do you do. Accomplishment. Where did you come from? Maybe 
vou have something to add to our discussion." 

"Yes, I have. Listen closely to me: to have a name like mine means one thing — 
. ontinually strive for a higher standard of excellence in your school studies and in the 
tudies of life, for CONCENTRATED EFFORT NEVER FAILS." 

— Mason Ladd^ '16 



ilbr iSainlniut 

There, in the broad blue eastern sky 

The giant rainbow stands; 
From north to south its great arms ply. 

This whole large earth it spans. 

There are colors, purple, red, and blue, 

And myriads of them more. 
For no one ever tried to count 

The blending hues by the score. 

No master of the paint and brush 

Dares mimic this work of art ; 
For the skill in this piece of workmanship 

Far excels his humble part. 

And ne'er since the first of this domain, 

Has a man yet come to light. 
Who has made a masterpiece like this. 

And called his work, done right. 

— Donald Simison, '/9 
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Chr Jtnal an?t 

Between the spring and summer vacation. 

When the final grades are made out» 
Comes the hardest work of the season. 

And on many a face a pout. 

In the midst of all this confusion. 

And the hardest of the work, 
.Hear the teacher*s voice in decision: 

**Your studies you must not shirk.*' 

From the days that were happy-go-lucky. 

And the nights that out we did spend, 
We see that though we may be plucky. 

We may not have grades in the end. 

The announcement, and all is sorrow, 

7 he tests will soon be here. 
And we know that on the morrow 

We'll realize our fear. 

A knowing smile from the teacher — 

A smile that's half a frown, 
And with one hand uplifted 

He writes the questions down. 

We study and ponder the questions — 

Ones we never heard before. 
And just as we think we've finished. 

The teacher writes some more. 

Do you think, you teachers, who torture. 

That because you've given this test. 
That you are the ones who judge wisely. 

That your questions were the best? 

— Bernice Anthony, */8 



i^mit til fllakr a ^mnit Mm 

ROMISE not to fall down and get yourself wet, to keep that scarf tied around your 
throat, and to come in before you get so cold that you will get the grippe. Then 
run out and forget rash promises. If you are a boy, take a good roll in the snow, 
or if you are a girl, make an "angel," for you will feel more lively with a little snow down 
your neck. Enlist the aid of a "Johnny" to help you, for it's more fun. 

You start with an ordinary snowball, but it should be solid. The first three or four, 
which you only practice on, throw at Johnny. Better aim at his back; it's lots easier to 
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hit him if he doesn't know they are coming. Of course, you know the snow should not 
be the dry, soft kind — it doesn't pack well at all. Use your next ball for the man. Roll 
it in the snow. At first, you can roll it with your foot, and then you can put your hands 
in your pockets. The bigger the ball, the bigger the man; so roll it and roll it all over 
your yard, and all over your neighbor's. The middle of your own front yard is a good 
place to stop. Next, pack snow around the bottom. Pack it solid so that there will be 
no danger of finding your ball in the middle of the sidewalk when you are ready to put 
the next ball on top. 

Johnny has the second ball ready now. Of course, you've told him not to make it 
quite so large as yours. Team work is best for the next move, which is to place the 
second ball on top of the first. Johnny would better hold it there while you plaster it 
fast with snow. If it falls off and breaks, put the blame on Johnny, for he didn't hold 
it long enough, and tell him to make another. 

In the meantime, make the head. It's quite a bit smaller than either of the other 
two. Again, a little more team work. Johnny held the second ball, so you hold the third 
and let him pack in a good-sized neck. If this one falls, his fault again, he should have 
packed it more solid. 

You're ready for the arms now. If the snow is really wet, they're easy, but if it isn't. 
It takes a good deal of patience. But then, what is the difference if his arms aren't very 
long? He won't have to lace up his shoes or even comb his hair. 

Now. stand over by that tree and view your work of art. You see, a handful of 
snow stuck on this side of the head, or on the left hip improves him wonderfully, and quite 
a bit more on the shoulders makes him more manly. Here! You can reach that limb, 
and pieces of it stuck in the front of him make fine buttons, and you just must have it to 
make his dark eyes. It takes only a handful of snow for the nose. Oh, a piece of that 
red blotter of sister's will be just right for the lips, and it will stick on easily. If you 
can't find one of your father's pipes, a stick will do. 

Stand over by that tree again and look at him. Fine ! But there is something missing. 
What can it be? His hat, of course. Big brothers don't mind if you take old hats. 
There, at last, he looks complete. 

Supper time already! Think about it half a minute and you are almost starved. You 
know you honestly couldn't help it, but you lost that scarf, and, somehow or other, snow 
does get all over you. no matter how hard you try to keep it off. 

— Helen Bachman, ' / 8 



(Sraniima'fl^Parhir 

OU hadn't been in grandmother's parlor since last Christmas Eve. You had begged 
her many times to let you go in, but she had stoutly refused you every time. This aft- 
ernoon she had gone to the Ladies' Aid meeting and you had seen her put the parlor 
door key on the shelf in the dining room. You were alone in the house, so why not get the 
key and take just one peep into the forbidden room? By climbing upon the chair, vou 
were able to reach the key. Then you unlocked the door and cautiously peeped in. You 
couldn't see all of the room, so you decided to just go in and sit down on the edge of the 
huge horse-hair sofa. You shut the door noiselessly behind you and stepped into the room. 
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Why was it, the whole room seemed to reproach you? The huge painted portraits 
across on the opposite wall looked down at you with scowling faces. The glass eyes of 
the tiger rug at your feet looked up with pity in them. The gold dragons on the Japanese 
screen grinned at you fiercely. The stuffed pheasant on the mantel smiled, too. Just 
then the big clock began to strike in its slow way and you imagined it said, '*You shall 
have no supper, you shall have no supper." Frightened, you ran from the room and re- 
solved never, never to go in again. 



By Kipling 

A fool there was and he studied not, 

( Even as you and I ! ) 
When School was o'er and the evening hot. 
He went down town and his girl he got — 
He always told her he cared a lot — 

(Even as you and I!) 

Oh, the time he wastes, and the rhyme he wastes. 

And the work of his head and hand — 
Belong to the teacher who did not know, 
(And now we know she never could know) 

And did not understand. 

A Fool there was and his grades he saw, 

( Even as you and I ! ) 
The teacher laughed and said, "Haw, haw," 
(And it wasn't at all what he told his "maw,'*' 
But a fool doesn't have to follow the law ^ 

(Even as you and I!) 

Oh, the fun he lost, and the sun he lost. 

And the excellent things he planned 
Belonged to the teacher who didn't know why, 
(And now we know she never knew why) 

And did not understand. 

—Dorothy Hand '18 
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(Dedicated to the Business Manager) 

It is a youthful high school lad. 

Who stoppeth one of three; 
*'By thine unkempt locks and haggard eyes. 

Now wherefore stopp'st thou me?" 

**These papers that are on my desk 

Must needs be looked at soon. 
So tell me what it is you wish, 

What's your desired boon?'* 

He looks the man straight in the eye, 

**I run the Oracle," quoth he; 
"It needs support, O business man. 

Wilt give thy *ad' to me?" 

He holds him with his eloquence. 

The business man sits still 
And listens to the gallant youth. 

Although 'tis 'gainst his will. 

The high school boy who talks so long. 

Whose brow with care is lined. 
Is gone before the business man 

Has chance to change his mind. 

He goes like one who's done his work. 

Both well and faithfully; 
Once more he's cheerful, blithe and gay. 

An Oracle "ad" has he. 

— C. /. Moulton. '17 



HE alarm clock is the most hated of all things in the world, especially in the winter. 
No matter how little sleep you have had, or how tired you are, or how cold it is, the 
alarm clock has no sense of sympathy for you. It rings, rings and rings, oh, what a 
dreadful noise, and it seems almost to say, "Get up, fix the fire." It doesn't make any dif- 
ference if you are dreaming about going to the picture show, skating or anything else, the 
alarm clock has no mercy. The on]y thing to be done is to take the punishment, get ready, 
make one jump out of bed across the room to the clock, two jumps into your clothes and 
go downstairs to fix the — fire. And then, SCHOOL ! 

—R. X.. 77 
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abr ©ragr^if nf a iFrrahmatt 

(With Apologies to Coleridge) 

It is a worthy monitor 

Holding a Freshman by the sleeve, 
**With thy long coat and hat in hand. 

Dost thou intend to leave?'* 

**Why, yes, indeed, I did intend to go 
And join my comrades three. 

For we have planned a merry time. 
They're waiting now for me." 

Thus speaking, he made a move to leave. 
But the monitor said, ** *Nit,' 

You cannot leave the school, you know. 
Without a signed permit." 



And thus poor little Freshman stood. 
Surprised and bewildered, too. 

Why should the monitor stop him now? 
What would the others do? 



**ril go to my home room teacher 
And get the permit," he said. 

Soon he returned, and handed me 
The paper, which thus read — 

"Permit John Jones to leave the school 
This seventh hour," it said. 

The reason as it stated was — 
"His grandmama is dead." 



And so the Freshman left that hour 

To join his comrades three. 
And rushed off "to the funeral." 

As happy as could be. 

— Clady^s Proctor, '16 



A iHt^uttutrr ^unri^r 

HE sun rose up over the bleak cold earth. 1 he leafless trees were shivering and 
frozen over with ice. The faint yellow rays lent a sort of lifeless expression to the 
ground. The dead grass was a frozen mat of brown. A dog scooted across a 
yard and around to the back door, where he howled a weird long howl. The door opened 
with a quick movement and shut just as suddenly. The whole atmosphere was that of 
desolation and bleakness. 

— Frances Wells, ' / 7 
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ahnar fHnnttnra 

^♦^Jjftf ELL. what do you think of our building? Isn*t it just the best you ever savv> 
4^ Wait a minute. What was I doing? Oh, I just looked down the hall to see 
if the monitor were here, but he is not, so let's go over and talk to Ruth. What! 
Yes, we'll move on. I get so tired hearing *Please don't loiter in the halls' that I hear 
it in my sleep. 

*'Oh, gee! hurry up, here comes the other monitor. Two! That's nothing; there 
are three on the second floor. You can't stand still one moment before someone says in 
your ear, Tlease don't loiter in the halls.' Well, you see several people tried to leave 
the building without permission, so they have a guard at each door. No, indeed! No 
one can get out the door now without a permit. Someone slipped through the other day, 
but you bet he got it when he came back. Come on, let's go up to the second floor. 
There are only three monitors up there. Yes, it's a girl in the new building and she i< 
not here — yes, there she is down at the other end of the hall. 

**Oh! there's Helen! She has a fine looking glass and I know my hair is a sighl, 
let's go over there. Did you ask me if I'd have some candy, Helen? Well, when, pray! 
did you ever see me turn down candy? Well, the nerve of some people! They bumped 
right into us and then that monitor asking us to please move out of the center of the hall. 
It is certainly 

Monitors to the right of us. 
Monitors to the left of us. 
And monitors behind us. 

**Oh, there goes the bell. Come on. Good by, Helen, see you later." 

— Horiense Elliott, V6 



Night 

(Translated from Virgil) 

Night — and an earth wrapped in stillness; 

Blackness — and seas at rest. 
A people, wearied and toil-worn, 

Und comfort on Sleep's placid breast. 

Fields chant their half-silent murmurs. 

Forests are hushed in sleep. 
Birds rest their flight-weary plumage. 

Earth's children deep silences keep. 

— Mar]) Finla\)son, '/6 
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ah^ iEitrr-$Irrflrul iHiimtiir 

While stopping at your locker in the morning before school. 
Don't stay too long, don't gaze about, don't whisper as a rule; 
Don't stop to **primp, " and don't be slow to get your textbooks out. 
For the monitor'll get you. 

If you don't watch out! 

If you talk about the weather, if you talk about baseball. 
If you talk about the fashions while you are in the hall. 
You'd better keep a-walking, and you'd better move about. 
Or the monitor'll get you. 

If you don't watch out! 

When all the world's against you and lessons tiresome seem. 
If the corner drug store beckons with a dish of cold ice cream. 
Don't try to leave the building, for they're hiding round about. 
And the monitor'll get you, 

If you don't watch out! 

— Julian Minassian, '18 



A (£harartrr ^krtrh 

^^HE gentleman I have in mind is, as regards physique, tall and angular to a very marked 
^ degree. He is always clothed in the most somber of colors, no matter what the season 
of the year may be. Because of this fixedness of costume, I have often tried to 
picture him wearing some of the latest creations in men's clothing. If you happen to know 
the gentleman in question, you will agree with me that it would be a genuine treat to see 
him clothed in an **ultra English" suit and wearing one of those startlingly bright cravats 
which many of the young men of the city seem to take delight m wearing. 

He is a bachelor, by choice I trust; but it has been rumored of late that some fifteen 
or twenty years ago he was crossed in love by a hard-hearted damsel, of some twenty sum- 
mers, who could not appreciate his fine, manly qualities. Be that as it may, he has never 
married, and prefers, in his own words, "to live the free and simple life." 

He is extremely well educated and is especially learned in the subject of history. I 
do not hesitate to say that he could answer satisfactorily any question you might ask con- 
cerning that subject ; and, indeed, there are few subjects with which he is not familiar. 

When you see him passing along the street you unconsciously halt and stare at his 
amazingly rapid carriage. Can it be possible that any human being is able to travel at 
such a rale of speed and at the same time maintain that automatic and "Camel-like" regu- 
larity and ease of pedestrianism ? I have heard it told, that by actual measurement, his 
ordinary stride exceeds five feet. 

He has, upon all times and occasions, a very serious expression of countenance, which 
serves, I fear, to discourage many from making his acquaintance; but once this difficulty 
is surmounted, everyone is obliged to admit that he has found in him a true, honest and 
worthy friend. 

— Carlcton Stevens, '16 
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tarlirat Ambttimt 

/<t\NE of my very earliest ambitions was to become a baker man — not an ordinary 
\tj/ baker — but one like the "Pat-a-Cake*' baker in my Mother Goose book. To this 
end I made an abundance of mud pies and cakes, with delectable icings of chalk 
or brick dust, and with raisins of pebbles or small shells. 

But the mere art of pie and cake baking was not sufficient to gain my ends. There 
was still an awful detriment in my way. For who, in all this wide earth, ever heard of 
a Mother Goose baker man with long braids and a sailor dress? It was clearly impossi- 
ble for such a thing to be. The "Pat-a-Cake" baker had bobbed hair and wore a lovely 
white apron. 

The white apron was easily enough improvised by means of an old curtain, but the 
short hair presented a problem all its own. By dint of much real labor along the line of 
teasing, upon my part, I finally succeeded in convincing my mother that little girls simply 
had to have short hair to be stylish, and that, besides, braids were really an awful bother 
for her, when she had to braid them — sometimes when she had been mixing dough for 
bread or washmg wmdows or most anything. 

I was ridiculed, scolded, and nicknamed for my short hair, but I bore it willingly and 
with all meekness, for now (though no one seemed to realize it but myself) I had attained 
to one of the most enviable heights of glory in the whole world — I looked like my Mother 
Goose baker man! 

— Florence IVilliams, '17 



N oble fellow mates, 

O ur friendship, let it never waver ! 

R ather let our duties wait 

T han for one instant lessen in each other's favor, 
one another when in great distress; 

H owever small the deed may be 
/ t will show your love nevertheless, 
C iving joy when it can be done so easily. 
H ow wonderful it is to have a friend, 

S omeone at least on whom you can depend, 

C an look to for devotion that shall never end. 

H ighly are they regarded by you, 

O ther than right the things they may do. 

O our loyally will never end. 

L oyalty, which is a token of a true friend. 

— Helen Feldnian, 
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7 he golden sun had gone to rest. 

The birds had ceased their song, 
The colors faded in the west. 

And dark clouds rolled along. 

I he thunder gave its threatening call. 

The lightning streaked the sky. 
Softly the rain began to fall. 

Then torrents from on high. 

But ere the morning broke anew 

The storm had gone its way. 
The sun shone through the walls of blue 

To make the perfect day. 

— Aubre]) Pcrowsl(\), ^ I^J 



^riunil at 8:30 

When announcement was made in record one day. 

That school would begin at eight-thirty, 
A deep, sullen gloom settled down o'er the room 

And faces became dark as if dirty. 

So homeward we trotted to tell our mama. 

That we had to rise in the morning 
A half hour sooner than we had before, 

A plan that we all were adoring. 

But when we reached home, a letter was there. 

An invite to Mary's bob party; 
And after we'd answered Tom's call on the phone. 

We forgot that next day we'd be tardy. 

We packed off to bed after lessons that night 

And dreamed that next day we were late; 
And when in the morn, we looked at the clock, 

We saw it was half after eight. 

School was just starting, and before being lale 

We'd rather not go at all. 
So that is the reason, on Wednesday, the first. 

We didn't answer roll call. 

— W. B, //., '/6 



176 




As the year is almost ended. 

And the race is almost run. 
Do you have to sit and wonder. 

Of the things you might have done> 

If you do, just learn the lesson: 
That the fellov^s who have won 

Are the fellows who accomplished 

Things that you, too, might have done ; 

And when next year brings its chances. 

You make sure that youVe the man, 
Who in every precious minute 

Does the worth-while things he can. 



-Robert McElderr]), 77 
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JlpAST night Sir Roger De Coverley and I went down to visit the auto show and thus 
stamp it with our approval. It was ''Society Night,'* and that fact, we must admit, 
was a great influence in our going. Not because we classed ourselves as society, 

mind you, but because we wanted to see society in its native haunts. 

Upon stepping inside the door we found at first glance that the subject upon which 
we were to conduct our investigation was entirely too large for us to cope with any ex- 
pectations of success. In truth, there was too much society in evidence. Just as we 
would start to center our attentions upon one group or individual our interest would be 
claimed by someone else. 

To remedy this unfortunate condition we decided to sit down in the back of one of 
the booths and wait for some suitable opportunity to soliloquize on society. 

Presently. Sir Roger called my attention to a young man who was standing in one 
of the automobile booths. "Here,'* he said, **is a typical young society fop of this age." 

The object of our attentions was a young gentleman of about twenty-four or twenty- 
five years of age. His hair, which was light and blonde, was combed to the extent that 
it looked as though it might have been greased with vaseline in order to keep it in proper 
position. His eyes were blue and of the elusive type that shift so much that they seldom 
seem to look straight at you. His teeth were white and he exhibited a tendency to favor 
the rabble with a frequent sight of the same. The full dress suit which he wore was of 
the very latest cut, and his pleated shirt, collar and tie shone immaculately clean in sharp 
contrast with the rest of his apparel. 

What were the official duties of this rather impressing young auto salesman? Well, 
Sir Roger said it was his duty to try to sell motor vehicles to those men of means who 
were liable or likely to be easily persuaded to do such a foolish thing as to buy. 

What Sir Roger said might have been so. but you could never tell it from the young 
man's actions. 

Most of the time he stood in a half-standing, half-reclining position, with a beautiful 
**Twin Six" as a support, smoking a fragrant cigarette, which seemed to have a person- 
ality all its own. 

The rest of the time he spent in conversation with a young person of the opposite sex 
who seemed to be his equal in dress, social position, etc. The one thing in which she fell 
down was that she did not indulge in smoking. Her dress, her prepared or rather worked- 
up complexion and her large round gypsy ear-rings made you think of the pictures seen 
on the outside of advertisements for "Egyptian Deities." But then, you know cigarette 
dealers must cater to the class of people on whom their trade depends, so we must not be 
too harsh on them in their choice of a model. 

We stood watching this phase of society until our "study" escorted his lady gallant 
into the seat of an electric machine and started a confidential conversation with her that 
boded no good, so we came back home. 

— Earlc Van VlkU ^16 
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A 3junuir'a ^mig 

Lives of Seniors all remind us 

We should now put in our time. 
And departing leave behind us 

Grades that truly are sublime. 

— ha Ciitins '^7 



an fHi| cTrarhrr 

Oh, teacher, what a bore thou art. 

With thy learned air and glasses. 
The phantom of my leisure hours. 

The terror of my classes. 

Thou standest o'er me stiff and stern 

As though on Judgment Day. 
I shiver, for within your hands 

I am no more than clay. 

But I look ahead to a happy time. 

When tormentors I leave behind me 
And no awful teacher shall stand and say, 

**Here! Here! Why don't you nund me?" 

— Benjamin Toubes^ *I7 



Nnrth Siiili 

Here's to North High, the school of the west. 
Not the largest or prettiest, but just the best. 
It turns out scholars, the men with the brains. 
Who are to the world, as engines to trains. 
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fOU know him. He hangs around the drug store a good deal. He looks like a **dude' 
or a "bum** alternately. He either has a real loud tie, or none at all if he wears . 
sweater. If he has money (on rare occasions he does) he indulges much in refreshing 
draughts of soda water and also in delectable dishes of ice cream. If he has no money 
he tries to borrow, and while doing so philosophizes on the evils of being **broke" and 
bemoans the cruelties in the way of the transgressor. 

He is noted for his loud socks and his kind heart. His attempts to raise a beard 
are pathetic. He is a great "kidder" and can fool away more time than he has, almost 
The barber shop is another haunt. He is congenial and he often is seen in a group ot 
his kind. 

He is, of course, a "fusser" of more or less ability. He has to be, to idle away hi- 
time. His troubles in this line of occupation are a source of tribulation to him many 
times. Sometimes he is sublimely happy and has a grin indicative of joviality. At othei 
times he is cast down, morose and cynical, a mood from which he soon recovers. 

He is well versed in popular music, especially "rags." He dotes on them. The 
vaudeville is often visited to glean a new (?) joke or a "catchy" tune. Barber shop 
harmony is a joy to him. 

Athletics always interest him. He is full of "dope." He knows the records in 
track, the rules in football, the available material and all kindred things. He frequently 
watches practice in season and his suggestions are wonderful in sagacity. He is an ex- 
pert. (At least he thinks so.) Sometimes he tries for the team. If he makes it, all 
is well. If not, he condemns the coach. 

But as yet nothing has been said to indicate his school life. School is a minor occu- 
pation to him, a sort of a side line. He is much persecuted by his teachers. (So he 
says.) They "flunk" him deliberately. He generally takes a book or so home from 
school and his intentions are good. But he frequently leaves it at the drug store and 
forgets it until morning. He is an experienced "bluffer." He has to be. 

So, you see, that after all the high school boy is a complex person. He gets little 
sympathy, even at home. His father is often moved to unjust anger by his persistent 
tendency to go "out" at night. He really is much abused because he is not understood. 
He IS comparatively harmless, since it seldom takes more than a couple of rail fences to 
make a bonfire to celebrate a football victory. And yet he is looked upon by the com- 
munity with apprehension. But through all his trials and, notwithstanding his persecu- 
tion, he is remarkably tolerant and good humored. Anyway, he has a pretty good time. 

— Robert McElderr]), * 17 

lEffrrtH iif S^pring 

Oh, high school students. 

Give heed to your books. 
Gaze not out the window 

With longing looks. 

But where is the student 

Who obeys this call? 
He*s not to be found 

In our study hall. 

— ha Citiins, '17 
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I 



'Twas one waim day in early fall. 
We climbed the stair and crossed the hall. 
We scarcely knew our way at all. 
The birds and meadows seemed to call 

Us back to play. 
Will time permit that we forget 
The dire disasters that we met. 
Those fears that make us tremble yet. 
Our longing for the sun to set 

On that first day? 



II 

Could ever anything efface 
The fear we felt at each new face? 
No! Time's elapse can ne'er erase 
Those thoughts we guard like rare old lace, 

Those memories dear. 
Ah, time is fleet, it wasn't long 
Till we revered the morning gong. 
And wished that as we went along. 
The happy days we might prolong. 

For many years. 



Ill 

And as the days came to an end. 

The thoughts of leaving seemed to send 

A bitter sigh; for time would rend 

Us each from each, and friend from friend. 

Perhaps fore'er. 
And truly were the tears sincere 
We shed, to think that far from here 
We'd labor in another year. 
Alone and friendless, full of fear. 

We know not where. 
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IV 

But when we really stop to think. 
What is it makes our spirits sink? 
For these years merely are the link. 
That takes us to that smiling brink. 

That gleams beyond. 
For worthy hearts it is a dawn. 
Where good luck waits and fortunes fawn. 
From those who shirk, and waiting, yawn. 
These riches are concealed and gone. 

And held in bond. 

V 

Our hearts are gay, and filled with hope. 
What matter if we have to cope 
With obstacles, or climb the slope 
Which rocky, will the portals ope 
To real success? 

We wish that as we say farewell. 
That we could know or now foretell. 
That they who come, our school to swell. 
Will honor her, and serve her well. 
Nor love her less. 

VI 

So fare thee well, dear school of ours. 
We thank thee for thy joyous hours. 
And shame be to the one that cowers 
When work or duty *fore him towers. 

For thou hast taught — 
That he who follows in the path 
That has no shaming aftermath. 
Who, quick to love and slow to wrath. 
Will be content with what he hath. 

And ever sought. 

— Alfred B. Greene, '16 
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JFantItu l^nbbirH 

Mr. Eaton: "Up in Grand Rapids, wc — " 
Miss Moulton: "Now, my dear young people." 

Miss Baldwin: "Is there any question or comment?" "The bell has rung." 

Mr. Hunter: "I might say that was a harrowing experience." "What have you on your mind 
this morning?" "That is to say — ' 

Mrs. Behr: "My feeling is — " "When I was in Germany." "This letter is made so." 

Miss Jones: "Ye Gods! Benjamm, if you would only say something funny, I would be so glad." 
"You can see by this map on the wall." 

Mr. Teakle: "Where was I at?" "You're the only person I gave that privilege." "If you per- 
sist in making such a noise, you may go out and sit on the stairs. " "It almost drives me to distraction." 

Miss Mccrs: "Now, what do you know about that?" 

Mr. Greenwalt: "Now, getting back to the lesson." "Class! Be quiet." 

Miss Foss: "Let's get to work like business people." "You're a fine stenographer, coming to work 
without your tools." 

Mr. Stewart: "Theoretically speaking — " "It is evident — " "Well, that is sufficient." 

Miss Adams: "I'm not quite sure about that." "Let's have the talking stopped." 

Miss Gabriel: "If you have anything to say, I will wait till you get through." "We should have 
patience in order to do the little things." 

Mr. Horsburgh: "This is no grand opera training camp." "But, if you don't want to do that 
way — *' 

Mr. Bell: "Settle down!" "Now, the next problem, Mr. or Miss — " 

Mr. Reyna: "There is too moocha noise in here." "Meester Moulton, where's your book ^ 
"Don't you know dat?" 

Mr. Goodell: "Ahem!" "As I often said about my pump — " "It is perfectly obvious." 

Mr. Heald: "However, at any rate. " "At the outset — " 

Mrs. Holloway: "You are the worst class I have ever had." "I did not sleep all night." 

Miss Searle: "Let's have the talking cease, until I take the roll." "Class! Class! Let s have it 
quiet." "Some of you folks get into the awfullest positions." 

Miss Sears: "I am willing to be convinced." "This p>oint is tremendously important." "See here, 
now!" "Now, looky here!" 

Miss Smith: "For that matter — it makes no difference." "But in reality." "You folks don't have 
self-control enough." 

Mr. Eastman: "Attention, this way, please." "Let us continue the discussion." "Do you deny 
the fact?" 

Miss Toulouse: "I don't believe you know the bell has rung." 

Miss McCain: "I'll wait till this class comes to order." "Well, now. I just can't stand this." 
Miss Lucas: "How many minutes did you spend on the lesson?" "Is that all right now?" 
Miss Stowell: The signal rang, the class arose, and *'F ront " commanded the teacher. 

— Victor Hallquist, 76 
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When a woman her home would decorate. 
She slops not obstacles small or great. 
But the funniest sight her trials afford 
Is when madam essays to saw a board. 

With her knee on a planic, and the plank on a chair. 
She poises her saw with a knowing air, 
Makes several wild rasps at the penciled line. 
And is off with a whiz the reverse of fine. 

With lips compressed, she gets down to work. 

And crosses the timbers, jerkity- jerk. 

She can't keep to the line, her knee slips askew; 

But she keeps to the work till the board splits in two. 

She has damaged the chair, she has ruined the saw. 
Her back is aching, her hands are raw. 
And she finds, when she tries to fit her prize. 
It's an inch too short of the required size. 

— 5. Clady^s Bond 



When Charlotte fails to giggle once 

And Earle Van Vliet gets fat. 
When Bernice fails to "shark" in class 

And a "bluff ' she tries falls flat; 

When Mary F. loses no more books 

And is never in a hurry; 
When Miss Jones forgets to "bawl" us out 

And tests cause no more worry; 

When T. Teakle is at loss for words 

And measures five feet high; 
When we no more see Ella and Bob 
And we fail to question "Why?" 

My dear, when all these things come true. 

You are no longer here; 
You're wearing wings, a crown and a golden harp. 

And inhabiting a higher sphere. 

— Agnes Flach, 16 



Paul Corwin: "Hundreds of people in this town wouldn't leave here under any circumstances.' 
Bob Kilmar: "Yea! The permanent residents of Woodland and Glendale." 

Clarence C: "I've found a new way of keeping dry when you go out in the rain. ' 
Grace Davis: "How's that?" 
Clarence: "Eat a salt herring." 



185 



Jn iilrmnriam 



To the dear, departed jokes of Benja- 
min Toubes, which died of old age on the 
way to the press. 

JANUARY 

1. Wall pap>ering found to be put-up job. 

2. John Hutchins queries whether "chlorophyll" 

IS sneezed or spelled. 

3. Paul Corwin says Iron Age was a trifle rusty. 

4. Verle Harlan says her new shoes are im- 

mense. 

5. Mildred Cotnam says panniers are worn by 

mules, donkeys and women. 

6. Classes speak louder to drown fresh-air chil- 

dren. 

7. Cafeteria serves soup and other dainties. 

8. "Turk" Royal decides to be a jockey on an 

elephant. 

9. Harold Stebbins refuses to patronize our 

Oracle "Undertaking" ad. 
10. Fred Stehm discovers galvanized rubber. 
I I . LeRoy Lloyd makes triangle by removing 

one end of a square, then gluing loose ends 

together. 

12. lone Wilkinson declares breakfast food is 

"force." 

13. Carleton Stevens out for president. 

14. Carleton Stevens still out. 

15. Education needed to enjoy "greens." 

16. Agnes J. wants to know what to feed pigs to 

fatten them for beef. 

1 7. Miss Smith guarantees Geometry a cure for 

laziness. 

18. Edith J. says more wool is produced in Aus- 

tralia, as more sheep are raised there. 

19. Freshman goes to sleep reading English les- 

son. Miss Mecrs receives a voluptuous 
bouquet. 

21. William Goodell says odor, scent and smell 

attract insects to a flower. 

22. Agnes Buchanan stops talking. 

23. Mildred Greene smells penny and catches a 

scent. 

24. No announcements in Home Room 350. 

25. Graham Ruhl offers to prove what he said 

by himself. 

27. Miss Jones not responsible for her jokes. 

28. Miss Moulton ties her hands together to keep 

from talking in her sleep. 



29. Robert Mclnlire hurts his brain from over- 

study. 

30. Carleton Stevens decides to read Delineator. 

31. Bell ringing concerts, sent out every forty-five 

minutes by Miss Reeve, greatly enjoyed. 

FEBRUARY 

2. Victor Hallquist finds pin and gets stuck up. 

3. Jerry Reeve giggles. 

5. Senior class discovers they don't know every 

thing. 

6. Freshman class discovered. 

7. Agnes Flach threatens to arrest Earle Van 

Vliet for loitering in hall. 

9. William Sproul taken at a disadvantage. 

10. Agnes Gemmill entertains. 

1 1 . Charles Devendorf gives a lecture on "hogs." 

12. Refreshments missed from party. "Pale- 
faces" caught and scalped. 

1 3. Monitor off duty. 

14. Truman Douglass gets a hair cut. 

16. Donald Miller opens Physiology skeleton box 
with a skeleton key. 

18. New Year's resolutions now being broken. 

19. Mercury disappears in Physics laboratory. 

20. Leslie Gifford gets music in his heels. 

22. Sentimentality app>ears. 

24. Mr. Goodell has no objections, however. 

25. Hop>olutus appears in North Des Moines. 

26. Egg roast in North High. 

27. Many schedules started in school. 

28. Gould Wells waits for pay check. 

29. Sign of leap year. 

MARCH 

1. Miss McCain born in — O, we can keep a 

secret. 

2. Hiram Hunn fails to discover any stars in his 

telescop>c. 

3. Census of North High found to be 701. 

Bruce Moore claims he is the one. 
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IN MEMORIAM- Continued 



4. Girls, generally speaking, are generally speak- 

ing. 

5. Clarence Slater offers to tell Mr. Stewart 

where he got his tie. 

6. Natural gas discovered at North High, gen- 

erally speaking. 

7. Honor system installed. Pony factory fails to 

declare dividends. 

8. Mr. Eastman suggests a rubber band to keep 

up our orchestra. 

9. Face powder diftcovered by Cleopatra, 31 A. 

D. 



11. Agnes Buchanan at telephone: "Hello, cen- 

tral, who called me up last Thursday? " 

12. Spring arrives in full force. 

13. So has winter arrived. 

14. Merle Shippey finds that rays of light can 

be broken. "Handle with care." 

15. Mr. Teakle smiled faintly this morning. 

Nothing happened. 



17. Arthur Wagner follows the faint trail. 

18. Mr. Teakle denies the assertion that he was 

a cunning baby. 

19. Edgar Brown falls on his head and cracks a 

joke. 

20. Joke on Mr. Teakle discovered. 

21. 5,928 dates are found on calendar. 

22. Dates found to be stuffed. 

23. Cream puffs gallop oer the lee. 

24. Arthur Wagner starts west. 

25. Weather, as yet, undecided. 

26. Mr. Goodell wants to see some good jokes in 

the Oracle. 



8. Egg sale in the "bogs." 

9. Johnny Evans still eats eggs. 

11. Hurrah! Student Council meets. 

12. Mr. Stewart's algebra class discovers a horse 

sale on Seventh street. 

13. Conscription call of 191 7's for thousand- word 

essays. Junior class stamp>edes. 

14. Everett Fread, assisted by glee club, sang at 

oratorical contest. 

15. Senior pins delayed in Mexico. 



18. Junior-Senior banquet? No, we only heard 

about it. 

19. Panic of dollars in Senior class. 

20. Bruce Moore wants to know when next soft 

collar day is. 

21. Alas! Poems from the Junior class. 

22. Art Wagner appears before the footlights. 



25. Art Tillery is fired from army. 

26. Harold Weitz complains the music keeps him 

awake during assemblies. 

27. A Senior is seen without her class pin. 

28. Bob offers five dollars if we would not print 

the picture of his B. B. tie in Annual. 

29. Vacation appears in sight. 

30. Fog arises. 

31. Say, where's the calendar? 



27. 
28. 
29. 


Carroll Sherman goes hunting. 
Carroll Sherman is shot. 
Harold Slothower enjoys slides. 


1. 


MAY 

Exams over and survival of the fittest, 
of us didn't fit. 


Lots 


31. 


Fish burns in cafeteria. 


2. 


Cribs and ponies rise to par value as 
begin. 


exams 




APRIL 


3. 
4. 


Subscription, for Annual. 
Mr. Stewart out for gym. 




1. 


April Fool. 


5. 


Carleton Stevens out for president. 




2. 


Annual Board decides not to build bleachers. 


6. 


Carleton Stevens still out. 




3. 


About now, Christmas jewelry commences to 
turn green. 


7. 


Mr. Goodell wants some good jokes 
lished in Annual. 


pub- 


4. 


People fled from Des Moines at approach of 
glacier (1582 B. C.) 


8. 


Margaret Reeve soaks a bean in water 
something swell. 


to see 




Harold Slothower runs from third to first 


9. 


George Watters says he is a joke. 


Sh! 




base at baseball game. 




Where's your manners? 
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IN MEMORIAM— Continued 



10. "Turk" Royal tries to get in a Ford. 

11. "Nos" Higgins makes his debut. 

12. Karl Elliott falls asleep in class. 

13. Hiram Hunn wants to know how to spell 

"misogynist." 

14. Commercial Club visits biscuit factory. 

15. Senior play re-"hearse "-all. 

16. Rodney Selby remembers the Senior party. 
1 7. Earle Van Vliet writes an essay on a table. 
18. Benjamin Toubes shows results of a wire 

clothesline. 



20. Robert Killmar smiles. 

21. Mr. Bell is not serious. 

22. Edgar Brown tries to ignite a tennis match. 

23. Johnny Gemmill stutters, 

24. Mr. Heald tells a funny story. 

25. Miss Adams becomes poetic. 

26. Fans in school shut off as we get baseball 

fever. 

27. At last, Bob McElderry has started "fuss- 

ing." 



28. Who remembers our swimming pool? 

29. Eldon MacCanon experiments with mirrors 

and sees himself as he really is. 

30. Blue shirts appear in style. 

31. Mrs. Behr's German class pass in review on 

their ponies. 

JUNE 

I . Spring fever arrives by the carload. 

3. Tom Murphy wants to know who ever saw 

a tennis court. 

4. Marvin Ellingson combs his hair with a high 

school curriculum. 

5. Karl Wc~ner thinks his watch gone, but finds 

it just a-going. 

6. Many expectant Seniors encored by faculty. 



8. Gel on your marks, get set, GO! 

9. AH-h-h-h-h-h! ! ! ! ! 87 more days till school 

starts again. 
10. Everybody just escaped. 



AufiutrrB 

I didn't get that far. 

I studied the next chapter. 

I really don't understand that. 

Somebody stole my book. 

I know it, but I can't explain it. 

I was absent when the lesson was assigned. 



Never do today what you can put off until tomorrow, for the teacher may forget. 



There once was a girl they called Carrie, 
Who vowed that she never would marry; 
Tis sad, but 'tis true. 
This thing may go through. 
And she'll cuddle a cat and canary. 



Teacher: "Indians are very unsociable. They were never known to laugh." 
Pupil: "Oh, I don't know. Longfellow made Minnie ha! ha!" 



If all the paper I have wasted But all the gold that I've gathered 

Writing poems for this book For these poems I have "wrote" 

Were filled up high and lighted. Would not hurt the feeblest kitten. 

It sure would make you look. If poured molten down its throat. 
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Mary F. (after class): "Miss Jones, am I, generally speaking, a pretty good girl?" 

Miss Jones: "I don t know about the last part of it, but I know you're generally speaking.' 



ahr S^iiju of thr (Snat 

Upon the first balmy day of spring the members of Mr. Teakle's seventh-hour History class were 
well entertained the entire period by Mr. Murphy's "greenbacks." Just the season, you know, and then 
they also say that Mr. Murphy has a trace of Irish in his blood, so you really can't blame him. 



Dinwiddie Mc. (as Turk Royal goes by): "Who are those fellows?" 



One day while strolling down through Spain 

I met a maid m France. 
I taught her how to speak English, 

She taught me to speak Spanch. 



Alfred G. 
back. " 



"Should I return during my absence, please notify me, and I'll stay here until I get 



Harold T. (at piano): "Don't you wish you could play?" 
Chuck C: "Yes, don't you?" 



Boyd S.: "How's your brother?" 

John L.: "I have no brother." 

Boyd S.: "Didn't you ever have a brother?" 

John L.: "I never had a brother." 

Boyd S. (desperately): "Well, how would he be if you did have one?" 



Little drops of acid. 

Little grains of zinc. 

Mingled in a test tube 

Make an awful — odor. 



Joyce A.: "I have a friend who suffers terribly from the heat." 
DePaul K.: "Where is he living?" 
Joyce A.: "He isn't living." 



Allan C: "What kind of hair did Moses' dog have?" 

Elvaree C: "I haven't the least idea." 

Allan C: "Why, he had dog hair, of course." 



Conductor (on train at night): "Have you secured your berth yet?' 
Cliff W.: "Y es, I was born in 1897. " 
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J. R. : "I hope I never go to a place where ihey have ice cream." 
L. P.: "Well, go lo the other place." 

Mr. Teakle firmly believes that sample packages of garden seed should not be sent to the teachers. 
Why not. Mr. Teakle? 

Miss McCain (in History class): *Lela, what do you think?" 
Lela C: "I'm not guilty." 

Miss Jones: "Benjamin, turn around." 
B. T.: "Why?" 

Miss J.: "I want to know something besides the tact that you have a hair cut." 

Early to bed and early to rise 

May be right, 

But thev don't harmonize. 

— £x. 

Miss J.: "Why did you not use the construction in the book?" 
L. R.: "Well, to tell the truth, I didn't agree with the author." 



chilly? 



Miss T.: "In describing a chilly room, can t you use some other suggestive adjective that goes with 



Bright Freshman: "Chili con carne." 

Miss G. : "Name some warmth-producing food." 
R. T.: "Cayenne pepper." 



Sfnrth l^iyh Stutrrirlui 



I 



VI 



There was a young man named Julian, 
Who was much given to foolin'; 

In Caesar he'd try, 

But he couldn't get by 
On account of Miss Jones* strict rulin'. 
II 

Teakle was the captain's name. 
At county fair he won his fame; 

The baskets he shot 

Were almost but not. 
So the coach took him out of the game. 
Ill 

J. Evans is a captain brave. 

At assembly, a big sp>eech he gave; 

His fame was so shaky. 

His voice was so quaky. 
That most of his speech he did waive. 
IV 

We have a gent from Urbandale, 

Each morn he hits the North High trail; 

He IS known to us 

As Sir Obvious, 
And that's the way he earns his kale. 
V 

We have a young man named "Kelley," 
Wlio vowed he'd never eat jelly; 

Some girls with a treat 

Gay "Kelley" did meet; 
Then misfortune did happen to "Kelley." 



We have a fair teacher named Lucas, 
Good grades she always refuses us; 

Because she can't add. 

With us she gets mad; 
And that is what now amuses us. 

VII 

There is a young woman in 214, 
Who always does fairly well, I ween. 

But because she can't add. 

She puts us in bad; 
And now we don't think she's so keen. 
VIII 

A teacher in dear North High, 
In adding is often shy; 

For SIX and four 

Are ten no more; 
And figures never lie. 

IX 

We have an emblem man named Jim, 
His "rep" on the gridiron was not slim; 

He hit them low. 

As you all know; 
And we have a hero in him. 

X 

We have a teacher named Miss Foss, 
Who IS never very, very cross; 

She's fair and square 

With all who dare 
To have her for a shorthand boss. 
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We're all glad to welcome the spring of the year. 
When tender green buds first begin to appear; 
1 he flowers shoot up. through their cover of leaves, 
\n(l lift iheir heads high m the damp April breeze. 

The snow and the snowbirds have taken to wing 
And other birds come bringing with them the 
spring. 

All about us is joyful in this time of the year. 
While robins and orioles about us we hear. 



'Tis true April's hard on account of its showers. 
But we can live peaceful, for May brings the 
flowers. 

Violets, of rich and deep azure blue 

And tulips in splendor of rainbow-like hue. 

Now June is the month that we all like the best. 
For then, by the rosebud's sweet fragrance we're 
blest: 

And not only that do we know is so grand. 

But school children know that vacation's at hand. 

— Marguerite Broolfer 



Teacher: "What does your father want you to be when you get big, Johnny?" 
Johnny: "He wants me lo be either a great musician or a sanitarium." 

Teacher (laughing): "A sanitarium! What does he mean by that? I think you'd better ask him 
again." 

Johnny (next day) : "Well, teacher, I asked him again and he said he wanted me to be either a 
great musician or a senator." 



There was a little boy named Bobby, 
Oh, yes! English was his hobby; 

He wrote the best themes. 

Wasted paper by reams. 
But he'd much rather wait in the lobby. 

We all do so love Helen, 

She is so demure and nice; 

In her presence we never start yellin'. 
But are as quiet as mice. 

There was a small girl named Daisy, 
Whom no one ever said was lazy; 
She read hour after hour. 
Found different parts of a flower. 
And studied so hard she went crazy. 



A nervous attendant at church came rather late one Sunday morning. On going into the church, he 
said to the usher, who was also very nervous: "Is this pie occupewed?" 
"Just follow me and I will sew you to a sheet," returned the usher. 



Oh. yes! we know that it is spring. 
For we hear the school bell ring. 
But now we've counted, O, just list'. 
Just eight more weeks of "hit and miss," 
And then for perfect peace and bliss! 

I listened to the robin sing 
And all the wood with echoes ring. 
Rut just then I heard a "Bing," 
.And glancing up I saw the teacher. 
Looking like a stern old preacher. 

Sammy was a little chap. 
He wasn't very tall. 

But quality made up for quantity. 
And there he beat us all. 



April, April, bright and airy. 

How light and gentle thy springtime rain. 
I sit alone tonight and hear thee. 

Beating, beating on the window pane. 

Mary had a little lamb, 

A lobster and some prunes, 

A glass of milk, a piece of pie. 
And then some macaroons. 

It made the naughty waiters laugh 

To see her order so; 
And when they carried Mary out. 

\ \cr face was white as snow. 

— /c. z. 
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ffilasB Hag aa S^rrn bif a JFrrflhmait 

Gee, look at all those swelled-up dudes, a sittin' there today! 
I wonder what the reason is, they're all dressed up so gay! 
What's that? You don't mean they're the ones that graduate this year> 
Well, who'd a-thought that they could ever graduate from here? 
My! look at all those classy dames a-sittin' on the stage; 
And see that knowm' crowd of boys a-sittm' there so sage! 
They look as though they knew it all, and quite a bit more, too. 
For even though they're young, you see, they've managed to get through. 
Say, bo, this ain't no place for us, and so we'd best vamoose. 
I reckon we would get smashed up, if they turned that bunch loose. 
P. S. Mr. Hunter said that if I would hand this in, he would back me up. 

— L. B. 



Mary Hutchins: "I've got a toothache." 
Jerry Reeve: "Better get an amendment to 
your constitution." 

Vivian Heefner: "How's apple butter made? ' 
Agnes Henderson: "Such ignorance! By 
churning cider, of course." 

Mr. Goodell: "You know the electric bell is 
very handy for cooks. " 

Edgar Brown: "Cooks don't need electric 
bells; they can ring towels." 

Delbert Montgomery: "What's the curriculum 
of a high school ?" 

Ray Diltz: "Why, that's what the students 
comb their hair with." 

F lerce Lessons 

L ate Hours 

U nexpected Company 

N ot prepared 

/Cicked Out! 

— £x. 

Mr. Goodell: "What kind of a table has no 
legs?" 

Karl Wagner: "A time table." 

Fred Hubbell (in English) : "A man came 
down the street mopping his face with a banana 
handkerchief." 

Helen E.: "The word 'mule' is only the word 
'male' spelled wrongly.' 

J. M.: "Maybe so, but according to Latin, 
woman is "mulier.' " 

Mr. Eastman (speaking of test papers) : "Til 
bet there'll be a few 'cubists' in this class." 

Mr. Eastman: "Tests are like artist's Fixative, 
they pieserve things." 

Hiram H.: "They sure preserve grades." 

Mr. Eastman: "Yes, we are going to have a 
test." 

Clarence S.: "No. sir! We'll write jokes for 
the Oracle. " 



Miss Jones: "The worst thing about your pa- 
pers IS the — " 

William S.: "Grades." 

Benjamin Toubes (reading Cicero) : " That I 
may not talk too much I — " 

Miss Jones: "That is the most fitting sentence 
I have ever heard. " 

Wallace McKean is a very observant Fresh- 
man, and one day while downtown with his moth- 
er he exclaimed: *"Oh, mama! Look at that 
funny man sitting on the sidewalk talking to a 
banana {)eeling." 

Miss Meers: "There is a sameness about your 
poetry, I regret to say." 

Robert McElderry (hastily): "What?" 
Miss M.: "A sameness." 

R. McE.: "Oh! I thought you said sane- 
ness." 

Mr. Hunter (in Freshman English) : "Now 
give me some words of the 'ift' family, such as 
gift, lift, sift, etc." 

Leroy L. (in stage whisper) : "I know one, 
teacher." 

Mr. H.: "All right, Leroy, you may tell me 
one." 

Leroy: "Bift." 

(Who said the Freshmen had the brains?) 

Miss Sears: "What conjugation is "potior.' Ver- 
non? " 

V. Case: "Fifth." 

Margaret J. (translating Latin) : "His brother 
was five feet tall, he was six feet taller than his 
brother." 

Agnes J. (in Miss Gabriel's Agriculture class): 
"Miss Gabriel, what do you feed pigs to fatten 
them for beef?" 

At the county fair, while the girls were dancing 
the Dance of Joy, one boy said: "That's what I 
call antiseptic dancing." 
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Helen Easter, and a few others, studied up for 
their exams in church. 

It is alleged that Walter Samuels recited in 
eighth-hour History class, but we failed to observe 
it. 

Graham Ruhl : "Well, what would you do if 
you were in my shoes?" 

George Watters: "I d shine them." 

Cecil Dunn: "Have you got a thumb tack?" 
Nellie Van Dyke: "No, but I've got some 
finger nails, though." 

Whatntrr ^mi Du. Dmi't- 

Eat candy in school. 
Try to kid the teachers along. 
Queen another fellow's girl. 
Go out on school nights. 
Wear loud socks to school. 

On any condition try to write anything funny. 

A favorite toast in some high schools is: "Here's 
to our teachers and our parents, may they never 
meet." Is it ours? 

Miss Baldwin (speaking to the boys standing at 
windows) : "I wish you gentlemen would sit 
down. You, too. Roy." 

Mr. E. (to C. G.) : "Well, what are you look- 
ing at your feet for? You don't think with them, 
do you?" 

Loud whisper: "Gee, if he did, he'd have more 
to think with." 

Miss M. (to E. G.): "If you would loosen 
that headband, you might hear better." 

Mrs. Behr (illustrating a construction in Ger- 
man) : "Every day his mother had hot doughnuts 
ready for him when he returned from school." 

William: *'0, gee! Don't talk about such un- 
human things." 

Miss Adams: "Why did the people of the 
feudal ages clip the edges of their corns?" 
E. J.: "To make them look pretty." 

Florence Williams: "I can talk four languages 
fluently." 

Iva (wondering): "Well, what can they be?" 

Florence: "Now, listen to this: Ego have ze 
buchcr. See, there's Latin, English, French and 
German." 

Burlis A. (giving report on problems) : "I have 
them all. That is, all but one that was wrong and 
another that I didn't get finished." 



Miss Meers (after Karl W. has read some of 
his poetry) : "No, Karl, you have an extra foot." 

S^ntrn Iffliinftrra of Nnrth l^tijb 

George Denny's clothes. 

1 he marvelous dignity of the Seniors. 

Our library. 

Bill Sproul's incessant giggle. 

"Hi" Hunn's prodigious appetite for work. 

Mr. Teakle's general ability. 

Sammy Goldfarb's great size. 

M. P.: "Did you ever hear of the three holes 
in the ground?" 
K. L.: "No." 
M. P.: "Well, well, well." 

Turk Royal (after coming home from his broth- 
er's wedding) : "I didn't have my shoes off for 
three days and three nights." 

Sorry, Turk, we didn't know there were any 
"allies " in Iowa City. 

Miss McCain (in Ancient History): "Who 
was Pompey? " 

Eddie: "He was a mountain. 

Hubert Kiburz (in first-hour Physics) : "Is it 
possible to skip a gear in the transmission of 
light?" 

Miss Meers: "George, who sits in that seal 
you are in?" 

George: "Nobody." 
Miss M.: "I see." 

J. G.: "What three words are used most?" 
R. S. : "I don't know." 

Mr. Teakle's a teacher of very great height. 
He can catch you talking, though you're out of 
sight. 

And when he is mad, watch out for your head; 
One "guy" didn't and now he is dead. 

— Anon. 

Miss Moulton (to her Senior girls) : "Dear 
friends, I will not say ladies because I know you 
so well — " 

Miss Jones: "The only reason I keep you in 
class, Benjamin, is to tell us the numbers of the 
Grammar references." 

After Verle Harlan's Home Room Seat had 
been changed. 

John C: "Did you have permission to sit 
there?" 

Verle H.: "No, I had orders." 
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(|[)urBlinitfl anft AnautrrB 

Query: "How long will it be before Roberl 
McEIderry makes another announcement in rec- 
ord?** 

Answer: "The 'Horuspices' are rather indef- 
inite in iheir statements. However, it will be safe 
to say not until after graduation; not even if Bruce 
Moore dares him." 

Query: "Who will Ben Toubes lake to the 
Senior play this year?" 

Answer: "Bruce Moore, our authority on such 
matters, cannot give us definite information, but he 
says not to ask Benjamin's third cousin, for you'll 
probably be too late. " 

Query: "Why doesn't Margaret Reeve wear a 



higher hat?" 

Answer: "There ain't no such animal. " 

Miss Meers:"How many of you are interested 
in chicken raising? " 
A few hands up. 

Miss M.: "How many are interested in cer- 
tain kinds of chickens or in fancy chickens?" 
Many hands flew up. 

Miss Moulton (dictating in Grammar class) : 
"What shall we have that killed a deer?" 
Carl Gerberich: "A buck." 

The "Fresh-air Kids" had just been released 
and were celebrating ; the seventh-hour Cicero class 
was getting full benefit. 

Miss J.: "Nola, you'll have to speak louder to 
drown those children. " 



These Seniors are so very nice. 
As nice as they can be; 

But that is just the trouble. 

They know it. don't you see? 

—79 



One of my little cats is black. 
The other one is white. 

The one I keep to play by day. 
The other one at night. 

As everything is black at night. 
And likewise light by day, 

I don't believe they'd show at all 
If used the other way. 

—Ex, 



"Did you ever think." drawled the young man. who sometimes attempted it. what a fearful and 
wonderful combination a beautiful girl would be if she were painted in oils as she is word painted in 
the popular novels? Consider her 'raven' hair, her sapphire' eyes, shell-like' ears, 'cherry' lips, swan' 
neck, and her feet that * neath her petticoat, like little mice, glide in and out.' You begin with a crow 
and end with a very unpleasant little rodent. And then you call the whole thing a Peach I' \c Gods! 
what a language!" — H. Hunn. 



Mr. Jones had recently become the father of twins. The minister stopped him on the street one 
day to congratulate him. 

"Well, Jones," he said, "I hear that the Lord has smiled on you. " 
"Smiled on me!" rep>ealed Jones, "he laughed out loud at me.*' 
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A l^rtrf *rI]iuU Dimturn (3Jmmir) 



NAME CHIEF OCCUPATION CHIEF VIRTUE NICKNAME 



Bruce Moore Keeping his hair combed Vanity "Silas" 

Jessie Home Keeping appointments Common sense "Bridget" 

William Sproul Breaking classroom monotony. ... His giggle "Bill" 

Esther Greene Making candy Generosity ."Betty" 

Hiram Hunn Studying Scholarliness "Hunny" 

Graham Ruhl Talking in study Ability to entertain ."Bud" 

Agnes Buchanan Doing nothing Agreeableness "Fiddle" 

Clarence Slater Going with Vivian Fidelity 'Slats" 

Margaret Reeve Cutting up Versatility **J«rry** 

Paul Darling Laughing Good naturedness "Darling" 

Mildred Nelson Being peacemaker Meekness "Mike" 

James Horsburgh Hustling scenery Patience "Jim" 

lola Runyon Dancing Charm "Bunny" 

Leonard Royal Sleeping Sturdiness "Turk" 

Harriet Kirkwood Fooling Jovialness "Pewee" 

Karl Wagner Arguing . . Stick-to-it-iveness "Wag" 

Helen Spieth Writing notes . Obligingness "Skinny" 

Mary Rose Interior decorating.. . Artisticness . "Rosie" 

Harold Slothower Fussing Quietness . . . "Slotty" 

Ruth Royal Driving a Ford Laziness "Rulhie" 

Benjamin Toubes Writing minutes Verbosity "Benny" 

Laura Pratt Sharking in Cicero Too many to choose "Lorry" 

Clarence Moulton Playing his ukulele Knowledge "Red" 

Agnes Henderson Fixing her hair Beauty "Aggie" 

Fred Stehm Stuttering Bashfulness "Fritz" 

Vivian Heefner Washing dishes (?) Promptness "V" 

Leslie Gifford Athletics Sportsmanship "Less" 

Ella Stem Playing golf Even temper "Granny" 

Charles Devendorf Studying up on tennis Willingness "Chuck" 

Thelma Brown Typewriting Speediness "Brownie" 

George Watters Collecting for Oracle Perseverance "Taxi" 

Mildred Riley Tormenting the teachers Supply of nonsense "Impie" 

DePaul Kennedy Singing Clownishness . "Kennedy" 

Iva Dodd Dreaming Reserve ... .."Ivy" 

John Evans . Bluffing . . .Conversation . ."Johnnie" 

Florence Williams Eating olives.. Shyness .. ''^ggy" 

Robert Mclntire Strutting around. .Suavity ... ..."Mac" 

Marcella Allen Drawing pictures. . . Seriousness . "Marzie" 

Albert Davis Scuffling Cuteness "Shorty" 

Marienne Gould Acting Cleverness "Jenkins" 

Paul Corwin Sidetracking the teachers Adaptability "Beagles" 

Margaret Stoneroad .... Warbling Silence "Stony" 

Stanley Abel Being absent.. Sleepiness "Abe" 

Irene Bachman Helping Miss Foss Helpfulness "Rene" 

Ray Ashby. Talking to Lydia Stoicism "Spike" 

Helen Balthis Looking prim Kindness "Blazes" 

Don Bethel Misunderstanding Industriousness "Beth" 

Ruth Bauer Looking pleasant... Sweetness . . ."Rufus** 

Charles Colby Dancing Sobriety ... .."Chuck" 

Hazel Campbell Playing the violin Cheerfulness . "Cammy" 

Marvin Ellingson Getting hurt Grin . . 'Mi 

Irene Engle Denying her wisdom Quickno?s **L" 

Karl Elliott Signing out of study Deliberation "Shoat 

Gladys Gibson Differing with Miss Meers Pertness "Glad 

Donald Forster Being noisy . Steadiness . . "Don" 

Mildred Greene Idling . .Demureness "Milly" 

Raymond Krull Walking around the halls Unconcernedness "Krully" 

Myrtle Park Keeping calm Poise "Jack" 

Wallace Lloyd Chewing gum His hair "Percy" 

Susan Parrish Smiling at someone Democratic tendencies. .. "Sue" 

Robert McElderry Eating Stubbornness . ."Bob" 

Juliet Seeman Sitting on the window sills Independence . "Joliet" 

Harold Stebbins Reading magazines His smirk "Steb" 



larve 



lolus 
on ' 
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People Kardly realize tke low 
prices in an old establiikeci store lik« 
tkis. 

A. business success of kalf a cen^r 
tury must te tuilt on ^o#c[ values. 

No matter kow fine tlie location^ 
kow attractive tke windows, how 
persistent tke advertising, tkere must 
ke kack of all tkis tke fundamental 
service ot giving the customer tbe full 
wortk of kis money. 

Tke service of giving good values 
kas krougkt to tkis firm tke prosper- 
ity it enjoys. 

PI umb J ew elry Sto re 

{P yVOURE SAFZ~X V AT PLUMB S 

SIXTH 'S. WALNUT^dl^ FLEMING BUIIMNO 
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You're in Good 



COMPANY 



When You're in 



Our Clothes 



theUtica 

I.&A.FRIEDLICH CO. 

""Largest Because Best'' 



Clarence S. (after running around the Des Moines College track): "Coach, how many miles did 
I run then?" 

Coach Bell: "You ran just a fifth of a mile." 

C. S.: "I can hardly believe it. It seems like fifty." 
Doctor (examining R. S.) : "Have you a tired feeling?" 
Rodney S.: "Yes, I was born that way." 

If Juliet were a See-man, would Susan Parrish? 
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Clean 



Pretty 



Homelike 



Mrs. Rose'^s Tea Room 

Phone Orders Walnut 3758 

BREAKFASTS PARTIES 
LUNCHEONS BANQUETS 
DINNERS DANCES 



Upstairs over Chase Bros., 812-814 Walnut St. 



Laugh and the class laughs with you. 
Scowl and you scowl alone; 

For the class must grin 

When it is your sin, 
That to the teacher is known. 

—H. C. 



There is a young girl named Page, 
Who wanted to go on the stage, 

They said, "Now, Miss Grace, 

You've a very fine face. 
But we're mighty afraid of your age.' 



r^ EN T R A L SI taTE R aN K 

DES MOINES, IOWA 



CARITAL. AND SURPLUS mSOO.OOO OO 



Officers 

SIMON CASADY President 
GRANT McPHERRIN Vice President 
H. B. HEDGE Vice President 

J. B. McDOUGAL Cashier 
F. C. ASH Assistant Cashier 



Directors 

SIMON CASADY GRANT McPHERRIN 
H. B. HEDGE J. W. HILL 

W. H. LANGAN HENRY S. NOLLEN 
H. C. WALLACE F. O. THOMPSON 

MARK L. JOHNSON L. M. GRIMES 
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enables us to attend to your 
banking needs promptly and 
efficiently. 

The willing co-operation of officers and em- 
ployees make this institution a safe and satisfactory 
depository for your Savings. 

Mechanics 
Savings 
Bank 

319 Fifth Street 

G. E. MacKinnon, President 

H. F. Gross, Vice President 

H. F. Schoen, Cashier 



"Oh, teacher! Oh, teacher! Oh, teacher f said !, Mis* Gahric! had a little red pencil 
"What's going to happen, you're marking so high?" Thai insisted on marking below 

She looked at me once and then did exclaim. The average mark of seventy, 
"1*11 lake off fifteen from your eighty, fair dame." And ihe results you all well know. 

—L L. -L. L. 



D. H. (to C. W.): "May I walk with you>* 

C. W.: "Well, Dr. Minassian says we must always walk with an object, so I guess you'll do." 



J3rrttii i*nft 

Miss Smith (to D. R.. who is at the blackboard): "Why don't you stand still, DaleV 
Dale: "I'm trying to find a soft spot!" 

Miss S.: "Then why in the world don'l you stand on your head> 



Our lilile Sammy is very bright, Lillian has eyes of brilliant hue. 
Although sometimes he's a perfect fright; And beautiful raven locks. 

When asked if he and his sister were any relation Jenny has the dress of blue. 
He answered, "Yep, I'm living on her reputation." But George Denny has the socks. 




"Young men look to 
this store for the Cor- 
rect Styles." 



When this store features a new style in Suits, 
Hats, Shirts, or Ties, the young men take to 
them Hke ducks take to water. 

The young men are now taking to our 
"PINCH-HACK'" suits at 

$15 and $20 

"The Young Men's Store" 

Spn/ig M Mtf 

Caps 





Sl/k 
Shirts 
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ONLY AT DAVIDSONS 

Columbia and V^ictor 
Records and Machines 




In Variety Limited Only by the Makers' Production 
CHOOSE FROM 

Every Wanted Record Both Libraries 

Every Style Machine Both Makes 

That is the distinct advantage you enjoy when considering the purchase of a machine or additional records for 
your home library here at Davidsons. 

There is no need of limitioE your opportunity for selecting what app.-als to you as the best either in the 
instrument or the record selections. 

OVER 2S DISTINCT STYLES IN MACHINES FROM 01S UR TO 0300 
OVER 8.SOO DISK RECORD SELECTIONS. COLUMBIA. 65C AND UP. VICTOR 7 SC AND UP 




DilVIDSONS 

412-4-I4--4I5-4I8 - WALNUT- ST 




Can you imagine — 

1. "Red" Moulton not having a date> 

2. "Steve" wearing a black tie? 

3. Mary Rose frowning? 

4. Jim Horsburgh as an orator? 

5. Ella Stein playing "hookey?" 

6. Mason Ladd being bashful? 

7. Emily Prouty crying? 



TYPEWRITERS 

NEW and REBUILT 

Expert Repairing 

All Typewriter Supplies 

The Typewriter Exchange 

Phone Wal. 162.^ 603 Mulberry St. 



8. John Evans being at school without his dale 

book? 

9. Mane Barnes as a country school teacher? 
10. Bruce Moore gomg "fussmg?" 

I 1 . Agnes Flach as a pessimist ? 

12. Dale Skinner ever being in a hurry? 

13. Anyone bluffing in Mr. Teaklc's History 

class? 



GLOBE 

CLOTHIERS 

''Quality Corner'' 

Fourth and Walnut Streets 
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Des Moines' 

Leading 
Millinery Store 



Where 
Popular 
Prices Prevail 



Wis T ^^^fw^m^w m I lt1\ 

We Set the Pace in Millinery Style and Va/t/e^ 
Givinjr Courteous Attention at All Times. 

Your Esteemed Patronage Earnestly Solicited 



Bcnnic Toubcs: "Say, George, what is the difference between a piano, a bank and a bee?" 
George Walters: "I don't know. What is the difference?" 
Bennie: "A piano gives out notes and a bank takes xu notes." 
George: "Well, but what about the bee?" 
Bennie: "That's where you get stung!" 



OUR Advertisers have been 
loyal to us, let us be loy- 
al to them. 



NORTH HIGH STUDENTS 

What's a Class Without a Bum? 
What's a Bum Without Good Eats? 

BALZER'S 

Everything in Selected Groceries and Meats 

ALBERT T. BALZER 

4 PHONES: DRAKE 100 1301-1303 FOREST AVE. 
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STOP!! LOOK!! LISTEN!! 

Eventually you must go to the ROYAL for good pictures. 

Why not go at once? 

ROYAL THEATER 

8TH and LOCUST 

Always 5c Always 5c 



Agnes Flach (going through the upper corridor with little four-year-old cousin). 
Little Cousin: "Was that mon'tur ever a little baby?" (passing by H. Hunn). 
Agnes: "Yes, dear." 

Little Cousin (thoughtfully): "I don't believe I've ever seen a baby mon'tur before." 



In the drawing room the Art students were completing their drawings fdr the Annual. The India 
ink was scarce and one of the girls could not reach the ink. Having asked for it several times, and find- 
ing no one heard her, she raised her voice a pitch higher and said, "Someone please hand me the bottle." 



FURNITURE 




of highest 

EXCELLENCE 

Price so All May Possess It 



C House. Of firr P, Hotol \ . / *< 
HASE A^We 

Eigblh Streoi Between Wjilnul Ct LocunT. 
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THE HVAAE VF 



^esterfield 
Rothes ♦ 

Geo. Gruener and Frank Huttenlocher 



Outfitters of Fashions Creations 
for Young Men 



611 LOCUST 



WANTED: A furnished room for a gentleman twenty feet wide and thirty feet long, looking 
both ways and well ventilated. 

** Lo, Jim! Fishin*?" 
**Naw; drownin' worms." 
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Townsend 

77?^ Photographer 6>/QuaHty 
in Des Moines 




Located at 613 Walnut 



The PLACE WI TH the MARBLE STAIRS 
and PLATE GLASS SHOW CASES 
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ao thr S^ruiiira 

You, Seniors, are about to leave 

The rest of us behind. 
We hope that to our memory 

And traditions you ll be kind. 

We are sorry to see you leave u$. 
And we'd like to have you go 

With a feeling of regret 

And satisfaction, don't you know. 

Regret that you are leaving 

The best school in the West; 

Satisfaction that you're through. 

And that you've done your level best. 

We'll miss you. Seniors, one and all. 
And hope you'll miss us, too. 

When school begins next fall, but may 
Success attend in all you do. 

So, Seniors, go with our good will. 

We'll long remember you. 
Among your cares on the road of life 

To North Highs ideals be true! 

—Robert McEIJerryf, 77 




Our Platform 

A Higher Standard of 
Quality. 

A Higher Standard of 

Value. 

A Higher Standard of 
Service. 

TIIK \m DAYLKillT 
CLOTHING STORK 

New BlufS and Mrii)es Arriving Daily. N'eiy Appro- 
priate for Graduation 

$15 - $17.50 - $20 

KIKKWOOl) & RICHARD 

"LaritrNt Srcond Floor C<lothirrN in Iowa" 

S. W. (.or. 8th and Locust 

Hnlrance 31B Sixth Avenoe 



209 



Royal Union Mutual Life Insurance Company 

Life's Two CJreatest Occupations Are 

BUYING and SELLING 

Vo protect your future, BUY life insurance. To inake money and to prepare 
for a voi^ation, SELL life insurance. 

ROYAL UNION MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 

DES MOINKS, IOWA 



Small Child: "Papa, I would like lo have an ice cream Sundae. " 
Father: "Well, dear, remind me of it again. This is only Tuesday." 



Boastful Boy: "Sir, I have never been whipped but once in my life, and strange as it may seem, 
it was for telling the truth." 

Teacher: "Well, it certainly cured you." — Ex. 



.]. G. KorXDS, President DIRKCTOKS 

S A. MKFIKILL, Vice President S. A. MKUKILL I i:( )N STIiAl'SS 

(JKO. K. PKAKSALL. Cashier S. T. SLuADK I>K. I). \V. SMol'Si: 

I M. LIKSKK. Assistant Cashier GIX). K. PKAKSAI.L .J. G. HOIWDS 



STATE SAVINGS BANK 



of Des Moines, Iowa 



CAPITAL and PROFITS $130,000 



The Penny Providential Association of the Public Schools Transacts its 
Business through this Bank. 
Does only a savings business. Interest paid on time deposits 
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Hie Artiste Tone 

is the 

EDISON 
Tone 



There is no such thing as 
an "Edison Tone. " There 
is, in the New Edison, a 
Bonci Tone, a Spalding 
Tone, a Destinn Tone, an 
Anna Case Tone — each 
separate and distinct; each 
faithful to the distinctive 
character of the artist. 
But the New Edison lias no 
tone of its own. It is mere- 
ly a perfect vehicle for the 
reproduction of the artist's 
work. There is no for- 
eign sound, no "talking 
machine" tone. Mr. Edi- 
son has eliminated all 
these. The music of the 
New Edison is nothing but 
the pure, unaltered, life- 
like tone of the original 
artist. Come in and hear 
your favorite record today 
on the New Edison. We 
will be glad to play it for 
you without obligation. 




ELEONORA 
DeC?]9NEROS 



HARGER & BLISH, Inc. 



b:stablished 1881 



811 Walnut Street 
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GLASGOW 
Woolen Mills Co. 




Largest Stock of Woolens in 
L)wa to Select From. Latest 
Patterns and Styles. Fabric, 
Fit and Quality Guaranteed. 

Two r 319 SIXTH AVE. 
Stores \ 422 E. LOCUST 



Patronize 
the 

ANNUAL 
ADVERTISERS 

when you 

BUY 



Teacher: "Do you know where your trouble is with those propositions?' 
Pupil: "Yes, I can't get them." 



Sophomores are young. 
Freshmen are green, 

Juniors are old. 

Seniors sixteen. 



Sodas 



Candies 



CARL SHEARK 



North High Druggist 
Kodaks Fountain Pens 



The Best Equipped Camp in Iowa for Boys 

CAMP FOSTER — EAST OKOBOJI 

If interested, call the Y. M. C. A. Seniors, if 
you want help in re^jistering, Hndinjr employ- 
ment, room or board at the school you plan to 
attend next year, write the Student Y. M. C. A. 
there. We will help you if you desire. 



We couldn't find a single thing 

To put within this space. 
We editors can't dance or sing. 

We can't keep up the pace. 
So Hst' and if you Hke this book. 

Forever bear in mind. 
The years and years of work it took. 

While you folks slept or dined. 

— Pome contributed by \e Annual Staff 




Diamonds, Watches 
and Novelties 



Phone Walnut 624 
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Our Milk is Bottled 

by machinery. Bottles are sterilized and milk is pasteurized, cooled and 
conveyed to the bottles without exposure to the air. The result is milk 
that can safely be given to babies and invalids, and is the best for every- 
body. 




FLYNN DAIRY 

Seventh and Universitv Avenue 



Miss McCain: "Bob, where is Bethlehem?" 

Bob (who has been up late the night before) : "Oh. somewhere in the southern part of haly around 
Rome." 

Warning to German stars! Stop! Look! and Listen! 
Mrs. Behr's favorite expression: "Here comes a sentence." 

Miss McCain (in History): "Clarence, have you read all of Shakespeare's works?" 
"Red" M.: "Yes, unless he wrote some durmg the past year." 

Miss Jones (in Caesar): "Where do the Veniti live> ' 
Julian M.: "In Venice." 

Miss Jones: "I knew someone would have them floating on gondolas in Venice." 
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THE HOMESTEAD CO. 



DES MOINES 



IOWA 




Publishers 
Printers 
Binders 



Engravers 



It 



Embossers Electrotypers 
Photographers 
Loose Leat Devices 



New Building 19th and Grand Ave^ Plione, Wal. 3000 
City Sales Office— 506 Locust Street, Phone, Wal. 1270 



DOLLARS ON THE 
DOUBLE-QUICK 

You've heard of soldiers and tlie double-ciuick, but did you 
think of dollars on the double-quick to the tune of compound 
interest? 

As faithfully as sleepless sentinels, as busily as bees, your 
dollars work for you when deposited at interest in this bank. 

Considering that interest conies without effort, the period of 
years in which a dollar automatically becomes two is really short 
and the process of compounding "double-quick." 



Iowa Loan & Trust Co. 

Capital, Surplus and Profits over $1,000,000.00 
10 SIXTH AVENUE - HIPPEE BUILDING 



Miss Foss: "Dave, do you ever stop talking?" 
Unrecognized voice in rear: "When he sleeps, sometimes." 

Sign in Shoe Shop: "In God we trust; others pay cash." 

C. S. : "Can you keep books?" 

W. L. : "Yes, you bet I can. I borrowed some last year and have them still." 

Miss Jones (during examination): "William, do the questions puzzle you?" 
Bill S.: "No, it's the answers that bother me." 



2188th cTpBna Migne S!la®TD) Des 

Shops I I I j Moines 

Bldg. r n 'The Nook of Music Lovers" H ^ la. 



Complete in Standard and Classic Music. AH the Latest Popular Operatic 
Hits. Musical Instruments and Merchandise The 
])()])ular Ukulele, from So.OO to SIO.OO. 
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Mrs. Curtis: "What is the average life of a glass blower?" 
Kddie S.: "Till his teeth give out." 

Miss Jones (in German) : "You can remember lhat chair is mascuhne because a man has to be 
sat on to hoIcJ him down." 

W. S.: "Then I suppose bench is feminine because it takes several to hold a woman down." 

Mrs. Behr: " Der Minsch' is not a man, it's a human being." 

Miss Baldwin (talking as a boy opens the door and comes into the room) : "And here's another 
thing. ' 



Yoonfaer 



The Store For 
June Graduates 



This store affords the best shopping advantages to the 
miss who is about to graduate; to the June bride; to those 
who ar(^ planning Simmi^T vMcntimi^ 

Stocked with the c hoic est mt rc iiaiiciise tliat the markets 
afford — with varieties that are unequaled in the entire 
West — with a service that means absolute satisfaction, it 
is indeed of interest to you. 



Phnnr, Walnut KiS'.t 

The Ideal Shoe Repair Co. 

310 5th Street 
Between Walnut and Locust 

Iligh-Class Shoe Repairing by expert Shoe 
Makers 

Work Done While You Wait 
Des Moines - Iowa 



Mother and Grandma Our Strongest 
Competition 

W. W. WARE BAKERY 

Store of Good Things to Kat 

Homemade Bakery Goodst fresh, clean and pure jor 
all occasions. We sell the Best oj everything. 

Sixteenth and Clark 
Phone - - Drake 1199W 
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PIENCESS flEAfl] 



Elhert and (jetrhell Present 

"The Incomparable Princess Players*' 

8th SUCCESSFUL SEASON OPENS SUNDAY MATINEE, AUO. 20th 
NEW SHOW EVERY SUNDAY MATINEE 
Every Night at 8:15. Matinees: Sunday 3:00. Tues., Thurs. and Sat. at 2:30. 

PRICES: Nights. 75c, 50c, 35c, 25c, 15c. Matinees, 50c, 35c, 25c. 



Mr. Eastman: "Now, let us have 'Little Drops of Water* again, and do, pjlease, put a little spirit 
in it." 



Mr. Heald: "What do you call a man who pretends to know everythmg?' 
Phil H.: "A teacher. ' 



Don't Forget! 

JUNE 5, 1916 



VOTE "YES" ON 

Woman Suffrage 
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IOWA NATIONAL BANK 



Money Power 

18 tKe most potent force in the world of business except brain 
power. 

Money Kas a way of increasing by leaps and bounds 
wbere once a sufficient fund has been accumulated for invest- 
ments. 

WKy not start today to deposit your savings where they 
will grow? Every dollar adds to your strength — to your power 
— to your independence. 

One dollar Starts the account. We add interest twice yearly. 



Sixth and Walnut Sts. Entire 2nd floor Fleming Bldg. 




Tasker Henderson (in Virgil) : "Aeneas was clothed with a sword." 

Miss Baldwin: "Please raise your hands, all who were here yesterday and are not here today.' 

Marie Barnes: "My mother ironed this hair ribbon while I had it on." 

Howard Hovde: "You must have been a little bored on account of the company." 



VOTE '*NO" ON WOMAN SUFFRAGE 

''/'or Oman's Sake^^ 
I'Or Free Literature Apply* to 

Association lyJOlAJ L Suffraffe 

Mrs. Simon CasadN. I*r«>v 

Room ;i, iiippee Bld^'. •• Des Moines, la. 



BELL'S DRUG STORE 

1401 Forest Avenue 

Lozvney's Candies 

Good Soda 

Fountain Service 



Phone Drake 1016-W 
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BUILD WITH 
BRICK 

All the common brick used in the 
new North Hij^h Building came from 
the 

Shackelford 
Brick Company 

Maniir.u turers of Building and Black 
Face Bricks 

Hollow Blox 



C. T. RANDALL 

DRUGGIST 
130 7 Forest Avenue 

Your Patronage Solicited 

Phone Drake 72 f 



Cressey & Wingate 

Theatrical Costumers and 
Decorators 

Wigs Beards Make-Up 
504 Walnut Street 



Sam Johnson told the other day 
'Bout clerking for a friend. 

A lady came to him one time 
And then he found his end. 

"How much are those two collars there?" 

"They're just a quarter, ma'am." 
"How much is one?" "Just fifteen cents." 

"I'll take the other, Sam. " 



"Let Taylor Do Your Tailoring;" 

Up -To -Date Dress Club 

FRED J. LAVLRTV, Prop. 
Fine Tailoring and Diy Cleaning for Those 
Who Care 

Let us make your Spring Suit now for $14.0() 
and up 

SUITS CLEANED AND PRESSED 

Phone 1580 WaL 611 Forest Ave. 

DKS MOINES, lA. 

Ladies' Tailoring 



SHOE REPAIRING 

Modern Methods 



I. L. PHIPPS 

Work Guaranteed. 607 Forest Ave. 
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Dr. Ralph H. Parker 

Oculist and Jurist 
Walnut 1608. 500 Fleming Bld«. 



SERVICE 

backed up with quality and price is our 
''MO T'iX)'' for anytliinjT you arc needing; in 

HARDWARE, PAINTS, OIL, 

Or anythinjx carried in our line. 

O. C. King Hardware Company 

Phone Walnut 666 417 Sixth Ave. 



Carl Gcrbcrich: **I saw something funny the other night and just can t get over it.' 
Bob Kilmar: "What was it?" 
Carl Gerberich: "The moon." 



American 
Trust and Savings 

DES MOINES, IOWA 

OFFICERS 

JOHN P. O'MALLEY, 
President 

J. J. O'MALLKY, 
Cashier. 

DIRECTORS 

JNO. F. GRIFPTN JOHN ELKINTON 

WM. MORAN J. J. O'MALLEY 

JOHN P. O'MALLEY 

Capital - $50,000.00 

Surplus $10,000.00 

No bank has better facilities to serve you and there is nothing a bank can. 
do for you that we cannot do as well. 

In directing the affairs of this bank, the officers insist upon a strict com- 
pliance with every rule having for its object the safety and service of the 
institution. 

Your account is respectfully invited be it large or small. 
Call in and let us become acquainted. 



Bank 



WM. MORAN, 
Vice President 
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Q_J ENGRAVING (fi^'WPANY 



CHICAGO 
Air- 




if 



n 



; jVlakersof 
.v - Highest Quality 
Desi.ons and Plates 
for CollcQ? and Hi^h School 
Annuals 



BRANCH OmCES^ATLANTA COLUMBUS- DAVENPORT- DE5 MOINES MINNEAPOUS SO. BEND 
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SCRUBY BROS. 

Butchers 

Bakers 

6th and College (,><',, / ^ 

3 'phones: Wal. 273-274-275 
Our Aim is to I lease You 



L. W. JADERSTROM 

FAMILY DRUGGIST 
Fancy Candies and Ice Cream 
Ninth and University 

PI, ..lie W almil 340 



Miss Patlon (in assembly): "Cuhivatc ihe habit of joy. You'll be taller, more beautiful and 
weigh less." 

Mr. Heald (making announcement m assembly): "I want to meet all the contestants tonight at 



Allan Campbell: "Lord Byron went over to Greece and fought against the Turkeys. " 



Evans Hardware & Sporting Goods Co. 

We Appreciate Your Business 
318 W. Seventh Street Phone Wal. 887 



G. R. KINNEY & COMPANY 

THE BIG $1.98 SHOE STORE 

You cannot pay more Complete line Infants to grown-ups 

Send for price list and order by mail. 

Any Graduation Need That You May Have We Can Fill 



G. R. KINNEY & COMPANY Good Line of 

51 Stores 207-209 W. 7th St. School shoes 
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HOPKINS BROS. CO. 



An Eastman Kodak 

would make your pleasure complete 
This Vacation Time 

It makes no difference whether it is a 
BROWNIE at $1.25 to $10.00 or 
an EASTMAN at $6.00 to $25.00 

They all do good work and you will be pleased 
with the results 

Expert Developing and Finishing Done Promptly 



Hopkins Bros. Co. 

Phone Wal. 21 618 Locust Street 

SPORTING GOODS 



If a fly's a fly because he flies, 
And a flea's a flea because he flees, 
Is a bee a bee because he bees? 

—Ex. 



Man: "Where am I, in Heaven?" 

Wife: "No, dear, I'm still with you." — Ex. 



Carl E.: "What is that book that John Greenleaf Emerson wrote?" 

George: "Rather than remain smgle, would you marry the biggest fool on earth?' 
Ethel: "Oh, George, this is so sudden." — Ex. 
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